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I would not enter on my list of friends, 


Though graced with polished manners and fine sense, 
Yet wanting sensibility, the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm.— Cowper. 


Boston, January, 1897. No. 8. 


In Italy the flocks of sheep on the Campagna 
amount to about 600,000. The shepherds dress 
picturesquely, their hats trimmed with gay cords 
and tassels—jackets of undressed sheep’s wool, 
red waistcoats, breeches of goatskin and cloth 


leggings over which are laced sandals, completing | 


‘the attire. They carry a yellow gourd of water CUBA. 
at their sides, and the luncheon, comprising, or- § What do you think of the Cuban question, Mr. 
dinarily, black bread and onions, finds room in Angell? 

their pockets. They spend the whole day in [| think that our nation is in danger of becoming 
watching the herds; and if they sometimes fall involved in a war in which we should have against 
asleep, as is natural, the faithful dog which ac- us, actively or otherwise, the Governments of every 
companies them does double duty. European nation which owns islands and colonies 
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on this side the Atlantic, and with naval power 
sufficient—if they choose to exercise it—to sink or 
drive every American ship off the ocean, and 
take possession of or blockade every American 
harbor. 

Suppose this to happen, what would be the 
effect on our savings banks, insurance com- 
panies, and a thousand other forms of invest- 
ment?—and with no foreign market for our 
products, and no revenue from importations, 
how would our Government get money to pay 
our enormous pension list, and sustain great 
armies, and build and equip fortifications to 
protect our thousands of miles of Atlantic and 
Pacific seaboard? 

What a splendid chance we should give the 
monarchical governments of the old world to 
show their love for our republic and for the 
political knaves and fools who seem to be so 
constantly and offensively seeking to plunge 
our nation into war. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PREMATURE BURIALS AND LIFE 
INSURANCE COMPANIES. 


A Very Important Article. 


As our readers know, we have, in behalf of our 
American Humane Education Society, petitioned 
every Legislature in this country and written 
the President of every Senate and the Speaker of 
every House of Representatives, urging that proper 
laws be enacted to prevent premature burials. 

We know perfectly well that many doctors 
say there is no danger, and we know just as 
well that our own father was pronounced dead 
by his physician and came near being buried 
alive, and from our correspondence and reading 
that in thousands of cases people have been buried 
alive or narrowly escaped such burial, and that in 
the opinion of many eminent physicians there is 
no absolute certainty of death to those dying of 
sickness or old age except the beginning of decay. 
Among these may be named the distinguished 
Sir Benj. Ward Richardson, who has recently 
died himself in London. 

There has just come to our table a book of 
400 pages, just published by Swan, Sonnenschien 
& Co., of London, full of such instances. 

It has been written by Wm. Tebb, F. R. G. S., 
of England, and Col. Edward Perry Volium, 
M. D., late Medical Inspector of the United 
States Army —corresponding member of the 
New York Academy of Sciences, etc., etc. — is 
entitled ‘‘Premature Burial And How It May be 
Prevented,” and will doubtless be for sale by all 
booksellers. 

We wish it might be read by every physician 
in this country, and we wish that all over our 
country places might be provided for the 
temporary and proper keeping of the bodies of 
persons supposed to be deceased until death 
shall in some way be made absolutely certain. 

We are told that in some medical schools no 
proper instruction is given in regard to the 
various methods (short of decay) which make 
death probable. 

If this information is correct the professors in 
such schools deserve to be buried alive them- 
selves. 

Two plans to make burial alive impossible 
suggest themselves to us: 

(ist). The formation of companies which 
shall build and maintain proper places of de- 
posit for the bodies of the supposed deceased 
until the beginning of decay. 

(2nd). Insurance Companies which shall un- 


dertake the erection and maintenance of such 
buildings and insure that no body shall be buried 
or cremated until the beginning of decay. 

It will be for the interest of every such com- 
pany to use every precaution, because every 
case in which a life is thus saved will add im- 
mensely to the business and profits of the com- 
pany. 

Thousands of people would be glad to take out 
policies of insurance for themselves and their 
friends in such companies. 

We think that our present ** Life Insurance 
Companies” may largely increase their business 
and profits by adding a department of insur- 
ance, that no insured person deposited in their 
‘¢ Mortuary Building” shall be buried or cre- 
mated until death is made absolutely certain. 

Aside from other considerations, it will be- 
come dangerous for ignorant charlatans to 
attempt to practice on those thus insured, or for 
criminally disposed persons to attempt to 
poison them, and post-mortems may be made 
when wanted. 

In addition to the charge for insurance may 
be an agreement on the part of the insured 
that in case, after being carried to the ‘* Mor- 
tuary” it is discovered that he, or she, is alive, 
then another and larger sum shall be paid to 
the company. 

If any Life Insurance Company will undertake 
this we shall be glad to advertise the fact with- 
out charge, through the columns of this paper, 
which (as our readers know, goes every month 
to every newspaper in the United States and 
British America). 

Our own hands are full of most important 
work, but if we had funds [given wus for the pur- 
pose], such a building should be immediately 
erected or established in our own city, and 
placed in charge of proper medical and other 
attendants, and either the ‘‘Life Insurance 
Companies” should promptly undertake the busi- 
ness or we would have a Corporation formed that 
would. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


FOR THE CONSIDERATION OF 
CONGRESS. 

(1.) What would be the effect of putting 
500,000 men at work building important canals 
—improving the condition of our harbors — 
building more solid and substantial levees 
along the banks of the lower Mississippi, and 
other Southern rivers —and making the roads 
all over this country what they are in Europe, 
and ought to be here? 

(2.) Would it not stimulate every industry, 
and be infinitely better than wars? 

(3.) Can there be any doubt of our ability 
to put 500,000 men at work on public improve- 
ments if we want to? 

The above questions suggest another. Is it 
not possible by international agreement to 
gradually employ the great standing armies 
of Europe in branches of home industry, 
and in establishing colonies in parts of the 
world now thinly inhabited, and so gradually 
change them from armies of war, impoverish- 
ment and destruction, to armies of peace? 

Another point. If it is necessary, as General 
Miles thinks, to increase our regular army, 
why not make it at the same time an industrial 
army—certain hours of each day devoted to 
military drill, others to useful industry. 

What is the advantage of having soldiers 
spend half or two-thirds their time in idleness, 
when they might be at work on public im- 
provements? GEO. 'T. ANGELL, 


God grant that to this nation 1897 
may prove a Happy New Year. 


THE SILVER QUESTION. 


We are mighty glad to get for our humane 
work any kind of money — silver, gold or paper ; 
but a friend suggests to us this morning that 
the United States Treasury is perfectly overrun 
with silver money; instead of which [because 
nobody wants it] the Government gives paper 
silver certificates. 

Our friend says that if the Government will 
only pay in silver coin everybody whom they 
have the right to pay, including Congressmen, 
in ninety days the silver question will be 
settled. 

We wish it could be settled satisfactorily to 
everybody, and so the chances of 1897 being a 
happy and prosperous year be greatly in- 
creased. 


TO SAVE LIFE IN BLIZZARDS. 


The following has appeared in our various 
Boston daily papers: 


TO SAVE LIFE IN BLIZZARDS. 
To the Editor of 


Permit me to publish in your columns what 
I shall publish in Our Dumb Animals, the sim- 
ple suggestion that if each of our Western friends 
will carry a pocket compass, such as can be bought 
for 25 cents or less, they will never be in doubt 
when a blizzard comes which way togo. Ihave 
carried one for more than 30 years in cities of 
the old world and new, in the swamps of Flor- 
ida and on the plains of Dakota, and never been 
lost. Another suggestion: Let government ex- 
pend some of the surplus in establishing more 
weather stations through the West to give warning 
of these storms. If the Boston dailies to whom 
this is sent will kindly publish these sugges- 
tions, and thus attract the immediate attention 
of editors through the West, some lives may be 
saved this winter and many next. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


TWENTY-SIX THOUSAND, FOUR HUN- 
DRED AND FIFTY-FIVE. 

26,455 ‘* Bands of Mercy ” have, on this Dec. 
12th, 1896, been organized under the direction 
of our American ITumane Education Society, at 
an expense of more than $10,000. 


A CHRISTMAS PRESENT FROM 
PATRICK DONAHOE. 


Among the Christmas presents that come from 
well-wishers to our table is one from our good 
friend Patrick Donahoe, [now in his 83rd year], 
which gives us special pleasure. Probably no gen- 
tleman in Boston has more really heart-felt friends 
than our good friend Mr. Donahoe, and he deserves 
them. 


NOT A BAD LETTER TO RECEIVE 
JUST BEFORE CHRISTMAS. 


DEAR MR. ANGELL:—I enclose you two hundred 
dollars. It is to say Ithank you for the blessed work 
you are doing. 

If you will do me the favor to use $100 for your- 
self, to try and keep well through the long winter, and 
the rest for the beloved animals, you will give a great 
Yours very sincerely, 


deal of happiness to 


Founders of American Band of Mercy. 
GEO. T. ANGELL and REV. THOMAS TIMMINS. 
Officers of Parent American Band of Mercy. 


GEO. T. ANGELL, President; JOSEPH L. STEVENS, 
Secretary. 


br 


Over twenty-six th of the Parent 
American Band of Mercy have been formed, with 
probably over a million members. 

PLEDGE. 

“I will try to be kind to all harmless living 
creatures, and try to protect them from cruel 
usage.” 

Any Band of Mercy member who wishes can cross 
out the word harmless from his or her pledge. M.S: 
P. C. A. on our badges means ‘ Merciful Society 
Prevention of Cruelty to All.” 

We send without cost, to every person asking, 
a copy of *‘ Band of Mercy” information and 
other publications. 

Also without cost, to every person who writes 
that he or she has formed a ‘** Band of Mercy” 
by obtaining the signatures of thirty adults or 
children or both—either signed or authorized to 
be signed—to the pledge, also the name chosen 
for the “*band” and the name and post-office 
address [town and State] of the president. 

1. Our monthly paper, ‘‘OuR DuMB ANI- 
MALS,” full of interesting stories and pictures, 
for one year. 


Mr. Angeli’s Address to the High, Latin, 


Normal and Grammar Schools of Boston. 

3. Copy of Band of Mercy Songs. 

4. Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
containing many anecdotes. 

5. Hight Humane Leaflets, containing pic- 
tures and one hundred selected stories and 
poems. 

6. For the President, an imitation gold 
badge. 

The head officers of Juvenile Temperance 
Associations, and teachers and Sunday school 
a, should be presidents of Bands of 

ercy. 

Nothing is required to be a member but to 
sign the pledge, or authorize it to be signed. 

Any intelligent boy or girl fourteen years 
old can form a Band with no cost, and receive 
what we offer, as before stated. 

The prices for badges, gold or silver imita- 
tion, are eight cents; ribbon, four cents; son 
and hymn books, with fifty-two songs an 
hymns, two cents; cards of membership, two 
cents; and membership book, eight cents. 
The **Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Ani- 
mals” cost only two cents for the whole, 
bound together in one pamphlet. The Hu- 
mane Leaflets cost twenty-five cents a hun- 
dred, or eight for five cents. 

Everybody, old or young, who wants to do a kind 
act, to make the world happier and better, is invited 
to address, by letter or postal, GEO. T. ANGELL, 
Esq., President, 19 Milk Street, Boston, Mass., 
and receive full information. 


Good Order of Exercises for Band of Mercy Meetings: 
1—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn, and repeat 
the Pledge together. [See Melodies.] 

2— Remarks by President, and reading of Report 
of last meeting by Secretary. 

3— Readings, Recitations, ‘‘Memory Gems,” and 
anecdotes of good and noble sayings and deeds 
done to both human and dumb creatures, with vocal 
and instrumental music. 

4— Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 

5—A brief address. Members may then tell what 
they have done to make human and dumb creatures 
happier and better. 

6— Enrollment of new members. 

7—Sing Band of Mercy song or hymn. 


WE WISH YOU A HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


HAPPY NEW YEAR. 


To all our friends, both human 
and dumb — and all who [though 
they may not be our friends] de- 
serve it, we wish that 1897 may 
prove a happier year than any of 
their whole previous lives. 


A NEW YEAR’S HYMN. 


For bud and for bloom and for balm-laden breeze, 

For the singing of birds from the hills to the seas, 

For the beauty of dawn and the brightness of noon, 

For the light in the night of the stars and the moon, 
We praise thee, gracious God. 


For the sun-ripened fruit and the billowy grain, 

For the orange and apple, the corn and the cane, 

For the bountiful harvests now gathered and stored, 

That by thee in the lap of the nations are poured, 
We praise thee, gracious God. 


For the blessing of friends, for the old and the new, 
For the hearts that are trusted and trusting and 
true, 
For the tones that we love, for the light of the eye 
That warms with welcome and glooms with good- 
bye, 
We praise thee, gracious God. 


That the desolate poor may find shelter and bread, 

That the sick may be comforted, nourished and fed, 

That the sorrow may cease of the sighing and sad, 

That the spirit bowed down may be lifted and glad, 
We pray thee, merciful Lord. 


That brother the hand of his brother may clasp, 
From ocean to ocean in friendliest grasp, 
That for north and for south and for east and for west, 
The horror of war be forever at rest, 

We pray thee, merciful Lord, 
For the blessings of earth and of air and of sky, 
That fall on us all from the Father on high, 
For the crown of all blessings since blessings began, 
For the gift, *' the unspeakable gift” of thy Son, 

We praise thee, gracious God. 

S. E. ADAMS, in The Century. 


OUR FIRST CHRISTMAS PRESENT OF 
THIS YEAR 
Was received December 9, and read as follows: 


My Dear Mr. Angell, —Enclosed please find check 
for $20 for a Christmas present to the Massachusetts 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals. 


THE YOUNG MAN WHO THINKS HE IS 
EMPEROR OF GERMANY. 


We see by the newspapers that the young 
man who thinks himself Emperor of Germany 
has 350 carriages in his stables. 

It seems to us that ‘‘on a pinch” he might 
get along with 349. 

And, by the way, who made Germany an 
Empire ? 

Was it the father of this erratic youngster? 
—([a very respectable man, whom we once had 
the pleasure of meeting]—or his grandfather, 
who did not live quite happily with his wife, 
and was not, in our judgment, quite so respectable. 

We answer—neither; but a certain German 
gentleman by the name of Bismarck, who had 
more brains than several monarchs boiled down 
into one. 

Governor Seward, when Governor of New 
York, was once riding, seated by the side of the 
driver, on a stage coach, in the western part 
of the State, when the driver, thinking him 
rather an unusual passenger, asked him whether 
he was a travelling preacher, to which Seward 
answered, ‘‘No.” Several times the driver 
suggested other kinds of business, to all which 
Seward responded, ‘‘ No.” He finally asked, 
‘* Well, stranger, what air you, anyway?” 

** Governor of New York,” said Seward. 

**Oh—git out! You can’t come that on me.” 

‘¢ So you don't believe I’m Governor of New 
York?” said Seward. 

** Not much.” 

Just then they were entering a village, and 
the Governor saw ahead a man whom he knew, 
and asking the driver to stop, said to the man: 
** Am I the Governor of New York?” 

‘* No, by thunder!” replied the man. 

‘* Who is, then?” said Seward. 

* Thurlow Weed, by thunder!” 

So we say the real Emperor of Germany, who 
will go down through all history as such, was, 
and is, not this young man of 350 carriages, or 
his father or grandfather, but Bismarck. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 
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Our DumB ANIMALS. 


Boston, January, 1897. 


ARTICLES for this paper may be sent to 
Gro. T. ANGELL, President, 19 Milk St. 


BACK NUMBERS FOR DISTRIBUTION. 

Persons wishing Our Dumb Animals for 
gratuitous distribution can send us five cents 
to pay postage, and receive ten copies, or ten 
cents and receive twenty copies. We cannot 
afford larger numbers at this price. 


<i 


TEACHERS AND CANVASSERS. 

Teachers can have Our Dumb Animals one 
year for twenty-five cents. 

Persons wishing to canvass for the paper 
will please make application to this office. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
sends this paper this month to the editors of 
about twenty thousand newspapers and 
magazines. 


OUR AMBULANCE 


Can be had at any hour of the day or night by call- 
ing Telephone 357, South Boston. 

Horse owners are expected to pay reasonable 
charges. 

aa In emergency cases of severe injury, where 
owners are unable to pay, the ambulance will be sent 
at the expense of the Society. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS AND REMITTANCES. 


We would respectfully ask all persons who send 
us subscriptions or remittances to examine our 
report of receipts, which is published in each num- 
ber of our paper, and if they do not find the sums 
they have sent properly credited, kindly notify us. 


If correspondents fail to get satisfactory answers 
please write again, and on the envelope put the 
word “Personal.” 


My correspondence is now so large that I can read 
only a small part of the letters received, and seldom 
long ones. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


We are glad to publish this month four hun- 
dred and fifty-one new branches of our Parent 
Band of Mercy, making a total of twenty-six 
thousand four hundred and Jifty-nine. 


FOR OUR BANDS OF MERCY. 
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DECEMBER DIRECTORS’ MEETING 
AND 
FREE VETERINARY HOSPITAL. 


At the December meeting of the Directors of 
‘“* The American Humane Education Society” 
and ‘* The Massachusetts Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals,” held Dec. 16th, 
President Angell reported a letter from Dr. C. 
P. Lyman, dean of the Harvard School of Vet- 
erinary Medicine, stating that all suffering ani- 
mats whose owners are not able to pay for 
their treatment, will be hereafter treated at 
the school’s ‘‘ Charity Hospital,’ 255 and 257 
Northampton St., from 1to3 P.M., without 
charge, on receipt of a card signed by any of 
the agents of ‘* The Massachusetts Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals” asking such 
treatment. 

Since the last monthly report the Society’s 
agents have dealt with 553 complaints of cruel- 
ty, taken 71 horses from work, and mercifully 
killed 86 horses and other animals. 

New ‘‘Bands of Mercy” formed during the 
month 451, making a total of 26,459. 


Over two hundred thousand copies of ‘‘ The 
American Humane Education Society’s” prize 
story ‘‘Beautiful Joe” have been already sold. 


BOSTON FIRE DEPARTMENT. 


Yesterday we were requested to get a cat 
down out of a high tree in Union Park, but 
before our agent could get there, there was 
an alarm of fire in a building near, and the 
fire department seeing the cat, put up a high 
ladder and brought it down. The lady who 
sent us the request said that she didn’t know 
that the Boston Fire Department would respond 
so promptly to a complaint made at our offices. 


KANSAS CITY, MISSOURI. 


It gives us great pleasure to receive from 
Mr. Edwin R. Weeks, President of the Humane 
Society of Kansas City, Missouri, a request for 
assistance to form ‘‘ Bands of Mercy’ among 
all the school children of Kansas City. 


R. J. OHANLON, MILWAUKEE. 


We are glad to receive from the above gen- 
tleman, of ‘* The Catholic Citizen,’ Milwaukee, 
a request for aid to establish our ‘* Bands of 
Mercy” in all the Catholic Parochial schools of 
Wisconsin, and so far as possible in other States. 


PRIZE OFFER TO COLLEGE STUDENTS. 

As our readers know, we offered in this 
paper, in behalf of our American Humane 
Education Society, prizes to the students in 
American universities and colleges, who would 
first form branches of ** The College and Uni- 
versity Legion of Honor,” with the pledge, **J 
promise at all times and in all places to endeavor 
to protect the defenceless and maintain the right.” 

We have pleasure in saying that the highest 
prize, $50, has been won by Mr. John Dawson 
Howe, of DePauw University, Green Castle, 
Indiana, and was presented to him by the 
Rey. Dr. Gobin, President of the University, 
in the presence of all the students. 

We are glad to add that the President as- 
sures us of ‘‘the earnest co-operation of the 
students, and his belief that it will accomplish 
much good.”’ 


ST. PAUL, MINNESOTA. 


We are glad to learn by letter just received 
from Mrs. N. T. Gause, of a great awakening 
in humane work in St. Paul, Minnesota. 


WHY I GO HUNTING AND WHY I DON’T. 
(Boston Globe.) 


In the Boston Sunday Globe of Dec. 12th, appeared 
three letters from Dr. Heber Bishop, Arthur W. Rob- 
inson, and James Russell Reed, explaining why they 
go hunting, and three others from Hon. Laban Pratt, 
(Park Commissioner), Rev. Albert E. George and our- 
self, explaining why we do not. We are sorry that we 
have only space to print our own. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


I am glad to answer The Globe's question. This 
morning I have three letters requesting me to stop a 
prize fight between a man with a hunting knife and 
a bear at Ceredo, W. Va. 

I cannot say, as the old lady did when her husband 
got into a fight with a bear, that ‘“‘she didn’t care 
which whipped.” 

In this case my sympathies are with the bear. I[ 
hope he will whip the brutal fellow who proposes 
to fight him, and I wish he could whip all the other 
brutal fellows who will attend this disgusting ex- 
hibition. If I had the power I would send the whole 
concern (except the bear) to a workhouse or house 
of correction. 

And yet, after all, how much better are the Prince 
of Wales and little Marlborough, shooting thousands 
of rabbits and birds, for the fun of wounding and 
killing them—or ez-President Harrison, shooting 
harmless deer in the Adirondacks by torchlight, when 
they come down to the lake shore for water to quench 
their thirst — or candidate for President, Bryan, who 
shot a beautiful doe the other day, which stood looking 
at him without fear?f 

Why not send them all to the house of correction, 
as well as the other fellows? And how about 
Grover Cleveland? For there is no law in this 
country to prevent our telling the President of the 
United States that he is on the wrong track. 

When, years ago, we had our great and successful 
battle at the State House against some hundreds of 
our rich young men, to stop their shooting, wound- 
ing and killing live pigeons from traps, for sport, 
one of their three lawyers told me that if we suc- 
ceeded in getting that law they would ruin our 
Society, and I replied that, however they might 
think otherwise, they were on the same level in their 
sports with dog-fighters, cock-fighters and the men 
who, if they could get control of our good Common- 
wealth, would make real estate worth no more in Boston 
than it was in Sodom. 

So long as it is necessary to kill animals for food 
it is necessary to have butchers; but it is not neces- 
sary, while there are sO many more harmless 
amusements, that leading men of the country should 
become butchers for the fun of killing. 

Abraham Lincoln would no more have done what 
the men before named have been doing than he 
would have committed a murder; neither, I think, 
would General Grant. 

Our American Humane Education Society is seek- 
ing, through its over 26,000 “‘ Bands of Mercy,” and 
otherwise, to humanely educate the coming gener- 
ations of American youth for the protection of 
property and life and the prevention of wars and 
every crime of violence, both to the human and 
dumb races; and I think the time is coming in the 
progress of civilization and humanity when promi- 
nent men of this nation (and professedly Christian 
men), and a good many other men not so prominent, 
will no longer set the example which some of them 
have been setting to our American youth, by shoot- 
ing, wounding and killing harmless creatures, 
simply for the fun of shooting, ding and killing 
them. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


‘*Why haven’t I a 600-acre farm as well as 
that man riding by in his carriage?” yelled a 
red-nosed anarchist orator as he glanced at the 
crowd. ‘* Because he saved $600 and bought 
his farm when it cost him $1 an acre, and you 
poured your $600 down your throat,” respond- 
ed a man on the back seat, and the orator asked 
no more conundrums. — Chicago Tribune. 


| 
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THE PRINCE OF WALES AND THE LITTLE DUKE A SUNDAY SCHOOL SURPRISE. 
OF MARLBOROUGH. 

We see in Boston daily papers that the Prince of Wales has been | 
visiting the little Duke of Marlborough—that something like half a 
million dollars has been spent on his entertainment, while a hundred 
thousand poor people in London are almost starving —that on one day | 
they had the fun of killing over eighteen hundred rabbits, and on 
another over a thousand birds. 

If we had the power we would put all these fellows into Boston’s 
subway, furnish them shovels and compel them to do what probably 
no one of them ever did yet in his whole lifetime — earn an honest 
living. 

We think there was more true nobility in the one life of Abraham 
Lincoln than in a thousand such miserable specimens of humanity 
who find amusement in the wounding and killing of God’s creatures, 
infinitely better than themselves. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


BACCHANTE LETTERS. 
Among various kind letters on the above subject received from prominent 
Massachusetts gentlemen we find this: 
From President Baldwin of Our Young Men’s Christian Union. 


Boston, Dec. 3d, 1896. 
DEAR FRIEND:—Twice already I have read your sensible article in Our : 
Dumb Animals upon that which somes to me denevelicing and immodest ‘Bac. | + Teacher—Well, children, Christmas is approaching, and I guess by next Sunday 
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chante,” and wish, at once, to thank you asa friend of the young and as a I can state something definite about the usual Christmas presents 
citizen of Boston, one who has always been sensitive as to its good name | you will each receive. 
and honor. Wo. H. BALDWIN. | 


THE BACCHANTE. 


We have not seen the statue of the Bacchante in our Public | 
Library. We have been so busy that we have not thought it worth | 
while to take the time to do [what thousands of our fellow citi- 
zens, old and young, have done] — go to look at what ** The Literary 
World” calls **a naked, tipsy woman dancing in her shame.” | 

But from what our encyclopzedia tells us of its history, and what 
our *‘ Art Commission”? say in its praise, we judge that while it 
bears little resemblance to the good Christian wives and mothers, 
whom some of us have been so fortunate as to have in this 19th 
century, yet it would undoubtedly have been regarded by an * Art 
Commission ” some thousands of years ago as eminently suitable to | 
have occupied a conspicuous position in the public libraries of either | 
Sodom or Gomorrah. GEO. T. ANGELL. | 


AN APT REPLY. 


Max O'Reill relates that while he was teaching in an English school alady © 
wrote tothe head master: 

DEAR SIR — It is our intention to place our boy under your care, but before 
we do so we should like to know what “the social standard”’ of your school is. 

To which the head master replied: 

DEAR MADAM—So long as your boy behaves well and his fees are paid | 2, s i 
regularly no inquiry will be made about his antecedents. | 

The above reminds us of the man who, after booking his name at a 


sea-shore hotel, informed the landlord that he was the Lieutenant Gover- _ The two above pictures from The Boston Herald tell a true Christmas story 
nor of a State he named, to which the landlord replied, ** Well, it’s no matter, - 


we'll treat you just as well.” which will be appreciated by many of our readers. 
‘“*RUM, ROMANISM AND REBELLION.” | check for $50, asks us to do something to stop Wraps closer around him his fur-lined cloak, 
It seems to us that the constantly increasing | that cruelty. See es ee 
outrages by students in many of our Protestant | ‘The good Lord knows we will be most glad In the balmy hush of the tropic air, 
universities and colleges [and probably com- _ to do everything in our power in the way of *Midst the orange trees" sweet perfume, 
paratively few of them ever get into our news- humane education and otherwise, and hereby To en 


: Th inter’s cold and gloom, 
ask all editors in the North-west who receive 


this paper to encourage the formation of city, 
“ ” ott 6 Ppt ere beauty and pleasure dwell, 

Bands of Mercy,” Humane Societies, ‘* Prize He spends his gold with lavish hand 
Contests of Humane Speaking,” and in every 


On many a dark-eyed belle. 
other way help u an. 
a on they TA A king they call him, a cattle king, 
EO. 1. ANGELL. This man with the diamonds grand; 
a Cattle he owns by the thousands, 


Away in the western land. 
THE CATTLE KING. 


In the dreary west the winter comes, 
With sleet and hail and chills, 

The wild winds blow a gale of snow 
Over the frozen hills. 


papers | will go far to help build up our Roman 
Catholic universities and colleges, where no such 
outrages are permitted or ever take place. 

And it seems to us that unless some new in- 
fluences are brought to bear, the time will 
come when some of our thinking millionaires 
will stop giving to institutions which send out 
[with better men] so many educated devils. 

And it seems to us that the time will come 
when the leaders of political parties will con- 
sider that public demonstrations of rowdy 
students in their political processions may be 


A king without throne or diadem, 
With no royal blood in his veins, 
His subjects only the dying herds, 
His kingdom the frozen plains. 


as dangerous to their party success as was The snow-flakes fall in a blinding cloud, “A murderer?” No, his hands are clean, 
“Rum, Romanism and Rebellion Burchard” to Covering all the land; ane 
the chances of Blaine against Cleveland. Leaving no trace of grass or tree a ae a _ we 
. On the face of the prairie grand. In the flelds near the setting sun. 
GEO. T. ANGELL. 
The herds of cattle shiver and moan — 
In the bitter winter air, ose kingdom the whole wor 
THE NORTH-WEST. And search in vain for a blade of grass And the cattle on a thousand hills, 
A good friend writes us of terrible cruelty On the wide plains frozen and bare. O'er all the earth are His. 

on the ranches in the North-west, and sending Their master looks out on the desolate fields, When in the balance weighed 
our ‘‘ American Humane Education Society” a Unheeding their piteous cries, God’s cattle against his gold, 
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How will he stand, this self-made king, 
When all our acts are told? 


How will he face the Master 
Upon that last great day? 
How wake excuse for his base neglect, 
And the lives he has thrown away ? 
GEORGIA Hay. 


IRISH WIT. 


We have received as one Christmas present a little 
book written by Cardinal Manning, entitled, “Why 
I Became a Catholic,” which reminds us of a good 
story about Cardinal Manning. One day he met an 
Irishman on the street very drunk, and stopping, 
said to him, ‘“‘ Patrick, I have joined a temperance 
society!” 

“Perhaps your riverence needed it,” was Patrick’s 
reply. 


SUPERANNUATED. 


We are glad to see that our article on the above 
subject in November Our Dumb Animals has received 
considerable attention from the press and many 
others. 

On this November 24th we get the following from 
President Baldwin, of our Young Men’s Christian 
Union: 

“Dear friend of many years,—I have been on the 
broad grin since reading your article, ‘Superannua- 
ted. You're a trump and no mistake. A retired 
business man said to me a short time ago, ‘ How’s 
your liver?’ to which I replied, ‘When you call 
upon an old fellow of seventy your question should 
not be, ‘How's your liver but ‘How's your pluck?’” 


A GOOD FRIEND. 


A good friend sends us a liberal donation, and in 
her letter says, “J want you to know that there has not 
been a day of the past year that 1 have not remembered 
you and your good work, 

I think you would have perfect health and a long 
life if the wishes of your many friends could give 
it.” 


REV. DANIEL E. HUDSON, C. S. C., 
OF *“*THE AVE MARIA.” 

Our good friend above named, in a kind 
editorial, speaks of us as 74 years ‘‘young,” 
and as one of the ‘‘ most active boys’ in Massa- 
chusetts, and cites Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes 
as pleasantly punning on our ‘‘ celestial” name. 

A few days since we received a letter from a 
Minneapolis friend, in which his typewriter 
spelt our name angel. In our reply we asked 
him to tell his typewriter that we did not pro- 
pose to become a heavenly angel just yet, but 
preferred remaining in this world ten or fifteen 
years longer. 

It is said that people who hold annuities are 
usually very long lived, and as some years 
ago we bought a life annuity of $200 a year 
from our ‘* Massachusetts Hospital Life In- 
surance Company,” and as that company has 
a great deal more money than we have, we are 
going to try to make it a good investment by 
living in this world as long as we can. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


“‘T can only be a sister to you,” she said. 

‘Well, if you will be a sister, may I give youa 
good-night kiss?” 

She shyly assented. 

Then he folded her in his arms, and gently placing 
her head against his breast, kissed her. 

“Mr. Sampson,” she said, softly, “this is all so 
new to me, so—so different from what I thought, 
that if you will give me a little time to think it over, 
I—I—may 


TO LAWYERS. 
Do you know of any will of Alonzo Porter, 
optician, 333 Washington St., Boston? If so, please 
inform me. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


VIVISECTION. 
Sir William Ferguson says that “vivisection has 
done nothing for surgery or for medicine.” 


Sir Charles Bell says: ‘‘ Experiments upon animals | 
have never been the means of discovering truth, but | 


that, on the contrary, they have frequently led the 
surgeon astray.” 

Lawson Tait, F.R.C.S., says: “It is now nearly 
half a century since an esthetics were introduced, 
and we are still unsettled as to which anwsthetic is 


| sterling silver med- 


the safest and the best, and the uncertainty isdue | 


periments upon animals. The only conclusion de- 
rived from them is, that an:esthetics do not answer 
upon dogs as they do upon cats, and upon neither as 
they do upon man.” 

Dr. C. Bell Taylor, the eminent surgeon, says re- 
ferring to vivisection, that, “for his own part he 
must say that he cordially detests the horrid system 
of cutting open living, quivering, sentient bodies, 
as sentient as our own, in the supposed interest of 
science, and he does so on three grounds: first, on 
account of the great cruelty involved; next, on 


account of its demoralizing influence; and lastly, | 


because the results obtained were so very unsatis- 
factory, so very meagre, so constantly misleading.” 

George Macliwain, F.R.C.S., says: “Vivisection is 
to my mind a desecration of the highest objects to 
which the scientific mind can aspire, to the lowest 
and most barren modes of inquiry.” 


“Better that I and my friend should die,” says | 


Professor Henry J. Bigelow, “ than protract existence, 
through accumulated years of torture upon animals 
whose exquisite suffering we cannot fail to infer, 
even though they may have neither voice nor feature 
to express it.” 

Rev. Dr. Haughton, of the Royal Commission, says: 
“IT would shrink with horror from accustoming large 
classes of young men to the sight of animals under 
vivisection. . . . Science would gain nothing, and 


the world would have let loose upon it a set of young | 


devils.” 

The arch-vivisector Schiff has been honest enough 
to say, ‘It is nothing but hypocrisy to wish to im- 
pose on one’s self and others the belief that the 
curarised animal does not feel pain.” 

We are looking anxiously for the time when 
eminent American physicians shall follow the 
example of New England's great surgeon, Dr. 
Henry J. Bigelow, in denouncing before their 
medical societies and elsewhere, the terrible 
cruelties inflicted in useless vivisection. 


ANTE-MORTEM. 

“ Editor Angell, of Our Dumb Animals, is strongly 
opposed to vivisection, but we observe that he gives 
its advocates a pretty severe ante-mortem cutting up.” 

Lowell Courier. 


FROM LETTER OF P. S. HOOPER, 
OF LYKENS, PENN. 
“At the graduation of the senior class at our 


solely to the introduction into the question of ex- | which this cut 


ANGELL PRIZE CON- 
TESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


We have had [as 
a beginning] one 
hundred beautiful 


als prepared, of 


shows the size and 
face inscriptions. 

On the back is 
inscribed The 
American Humane Education Society.” 

We sell them at one dollar each, which is just 
what we pay for them by the hundred. 

Each is in a box on red velvet, and we make 
no charge for postage when sent by mail. 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS IN HUMANE 
SPEAKING. 


Mrs. Emma Rood Tuttle, of Ohio, writes us 
of great success she is having with these prize 
contests of humane speaking and recitations — 
large audiences and great enthusiasm. 

The plan is this : Some large church or public 
hall is secured, several schools or Sunday schools 
are invited to send their best speaker to com- 
pete for the prize medal; some prominent citi- 
zen presides; other prominent citizens act as 
the committee of award, and a small admission 
fee, ten or twenty cents, pays all the costs, and 
perhaps leaves a handsome balance for the local 
humane society or ‘‘ Band of Mercy.” 

We have a book of 192 pages describing the 
plan and containing beautiful selections to be 
used by the speakers and reciters. 

Our American Humane Education Society 
will send the book w/thout charge on recetpt of 
six cents tn postage stamps to pay postage. 

Every school taking part in the prize contest 
wants to attend, so do parents and friends; good 
mustc ts added, and a full audience is insured — 
the whole evening being devoted to the presen- 
tation of humane selections in competition for 


| the prize or prizes offered. 


We should not wonder if this plan, started in 


Ohio, should extend all over our country and in 


thousands of cities and towns, result in great 


| profit toour humane work. 


High School, I offered a prize of $5.00 in gold to the | 


pupil who should deliver the best address on the 
‘Prevention of Cruelty to Animals.’ 
ers competed with excellent productions. The 
committee awarded the prize, and the effect on the 
audience was excellent. 


Three speak- 


‘* Praise God from whom all blessings flow.” 


ANGELL PRIZE CONTESTS. 


Mr. and Mrs. Tuttle are now endeavoring to intro- 
duce these Humane Prize Speaking Contests into all 


| the Granges of Ohio, Indiana, Wisconsin, Maine, New 


The graduation addresses in our high schools | 


might thus be made to serve higher ends than are 
usually aimed at. 

God bless you many years yet in your noble effort to 
diminish suffering.” 


SARAH FREEMAN CLARKE. 


In our October paper we published a most inter- 
esting article on “premature interment,” by Miss 


Hampshire and Vermont. 
It may be that ina thousand country towns, as well 


| as larger places, humane sentiment for the protec- 


tion of dumb animals will be wonderfully awakened 


| through these prize contests. 


Whenever one of them takes place each school 


| will, of course, cheer its champion, and for a week 


after the merits of what was said and how it was said 


| will be discussed, not only by children, but by 
| parents, and a nice little sum of money be raised by the 


Sarah Freeman Clarke, a sister of the late Rev. | 


James Freeman Clarke, of this city, and who was 
then residing in Marietta, Georgia. 

On this Nov. 26 we regret to be notified of the 
death of Miss Clarke. 


“Blessed are the merciful, for they shall obtain 
mercy.”’—Matt. 7. 


admission fees and otherwise to help the Humane Society, 
“Band of Mercy,” or other organization that gets them 
up. 


‘““THE LAKE BREEZE.” 


The Lake Breeze says Our Dumb Animals “is doing 
as much good for this and the coming generation as 
any paper ever printed.” 
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A DOG’S NOBLE DEED. 
[From the San Francisco Chronicle.} 


Among the many heroic deeds performed at the 
wreck of the City of Chester, there is one which 
should not go unrecorded. Captain Wallace had on 
board the Chester a large, finely built Irish setter 
dog named Jerry. Amid the general confusion 
which reigned aboard the doomed vessel Jerry 
didn’t get much attention. He ran up and down the 
deck among the frightened people looking for his 
friends, and being unable to find them, remained 
on board, and, according to the testimony of First 
Mate McCallum, was the last living being on the 
deck. He was drawn under by the suction when 
the vessel sank, but came up again and began swim- 
ming about among the people in the water. He 
came toa woman floating about helpless and almost 
gone, and the noble animal caught her dress in his 
teeth and began swimming for the lifeboats. He 
‘was seen by several persons from the deck of the 
Oceanic as well as by the first mate, who was in 
the water himself, and when McCallum, the mate, 
was picked up, he directed the boat to the dog, and 
both woman and animal were taken into the boat 
and saved. The dog found a friend in McCallum 
and remained with him, and last night, when the 
mate went to the morgue to announce that he was 
not dead, Jerry was following at his heels as if he 
knew what a brave part he had played, and wanted 
to be seen in the company of the man who launched 
the first lifeboat. 


A St. Bernard dog, which lives near Boston, proves 
a great comfort to a widow to whom he does not 
belong. Dogs usually confine their care to their 
own households, but this one, recognizing the un- 
protected state of the widow, who lives alone, ex- 
tends his services to her house. She is afraid of 
tramps who pass her house on the way to Boston. 
The farmer who owns the dog, therefore, when he 
sees a suspicious character coming up the road, says 
to his dog: 

“Jack, go over to Mrs. H’s and sit on her piazza 
till the tramp gets by.” 

Whereupon the dog runs over to Mrs. H’s, posts 
himself at the door, and if the tramp comes up the 
walk steps forward and growls at him. As the dog 
is a big one and rather forbidding, though he has 
never been known to bite anyone, the tramp, in 
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred, remembers that 
it is getting late and that he hasn’t any time to fool 
away along the road. When he is well out of sight 
the dog returns home. 

The dog carries his gallantry to the same lady to 
such an extent that when she is visiting his master’s 
house of an evening, he always accompanies her 
home to the door of her house. — N. Y. Tribune. 


CRUELTY IN COUNTRY TOWNS. 


A valued correspondent writes us of cruelties 
found in almost every country town. Tight 
check-reins—cows cruelly tied up in stanchions and 
so prevented from licking themselves or lying down 
ina restful manner, a practice common in New 
England, and not seen in the South or West — 
cows confined in barns summer and winter with no 
chance to graze or exercise — poultry insufficiently 
protected from the cold and heat — swine in dark 
and filthy pens — boys throwing stones at dogs, 


/ around again in about 


eats and birds — profanity and cross words ad- | 


dressed to animals, and various other forms of 
cruelty. 
What is the remedy ? 


Answer, ‘** Bands of Mercy” and “‘ Prize Con- | 


test Speaking and Recitations” in every town. 


Our American Humane Education Society 
would like to send to Spanish-speaking countries 
some 4000 copies of ‘‘ Black Beauty,” trans- 
lated into the Spanish language. But it would 
cost about $500, and we cannot cut down home 
work to do it. If our American Humane Edu- 
cation Society had $100,000, it could use every 
dollar of it judiciously and economically. 


“CALL AGAIN IN 
ABOUT FIFTEEN 
YEARS.” 

The other day [in 
our absence | a reporter 
called upon our Vice- 
President and Treas- 
urer, Hon. Henry B. 
Hill, who occupies the 
same office with us, and 
is now, like ourself, in 
his 74th year [but very 
vigorous], and 
that he wanted to inter- 
view some o/d men. 

Well,” said Mr. 
Hill, ‘* you won’t find 
any old men here —call 


said 


fifteen years and we'll 
talk with you.” 

If the reporter had 
come, like Diogenes of 
old) with a. 
searching 


lantern, 
for an honest | 
man, he would have 
found him in our good 
friend and Tr sasurer, 
but for o/d men he must 
look elsewhere than in 
our offices. 


SUBSTANTIAL HANDSHAKINGS. 

It was years since, in the Ozark region, where I 
was riding a circuit, that I saw a minister enjoy a 
most substantial handshaking, says a writer in the 
Globe-Democrat. Shaking hands was his peculiarity. 
He believed in the potency of a cordial grasp to win 
men to the church, but though successful in win- 
ning souls he was very unfortunate in the matter of 
getting dollars. In fact, poverty continually stared 
him in the face. He owned a little farm and mort- 
gaged it as long as it would yield a dollar. The 
mortgages were falling due, but there was no pros- 
pect of paying them. But it did not bother him a 
bit. He shook hands more heartily than ever. 

“| have unbounded faith in handshaking to bring 
everything out right,” he often said, until his pen- 
chant came to be the talkof the town. At lastcame 
the day when the mortgages must be foreclosed, 
that would deprive him of the little home that 
sheltered his family. 

On the eve of that day a knock at the door of his 
house, which was a little way from town, called 
him. When he opened the door a whole crowd 
rushed in, and without saying a word, commenced 
shaking hands. He felt something cold in the palm 
of the first man, and when the hand was withdrawn 
it stuck to hisown. “ That is the most substantial 
shake I ever experienced,” he said, as he held up a 
$5 gold piece. Butthe next man stepped upand a 
silver dollar was left in the preacher’s palm. No 
one would say a word in explanation, but pressed 
in on him as fast as he could stick the metal and 
bills into his pockets. The house was not large 
enough for the visitors, each one of whom deposited 
from $1 to $10 in the outstretched hand. Each leftthe 


moment his little errand was accomplished, and not 
a word could be had in explanation, except the last 
one, who, as he turned togo, remarked: “We wanted 
to play a little joke on you, and we have.” The sev- 
eral ‘‘ jokes" netted just $871. His home was saved 
and a neat balance was left besides. 


LOVING PLAYMATES. 

We are glad to publish the above diminished representation of 

a beautiful picture, size 26 x 22 inches, to be obtained of Z. H. 
Hubbard, 4 Bell Street, Providence, R. I.—for a single copy, 
$1.50 — dozen copies, $12; 
single copy, $1; packing and postage, 15 cents. 
an excellent one for schools and ‘* Bands of Mercy.” 


or for schools or ‘*‘ Bands of Mercy,” 
The picture is 


PER PACEM AD DUCEM. 


I do not ask, O Lord, that life may be 
A pleasant road; 

I do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me 
Aught of its load; 


I do not ask that flowers should always spring 
Beneath my feet; 

I know too well the poison and the sting 
Of things too sweet. 


For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, I plead; 
Lead me aright — 
Though strength should falter and though heart 
should bleed — 
Through Peace to Light. 


I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou shouldst shed 
Full radiance here; 

Give but aray of peace that I may tread 
Without a fear. 


I do not ask my cross to understand, 
My way to see; 

Better in darkness just to feel Thy hand, 
And follow Thee. 


| Joy is like restless day; but peace divine 


Like quiet night; 


| Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine — 


Through Peace to Light. 
Holy Family. 


ONE THING. 

One thing we must never for- 
get, namely: that the infinitely 
most important work for us is the 
humane education ofthe millions 
who are soon to come on the 
stage of action. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 
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OUR SLEIGH RIDE. 


Not many days ago I had a sleigh ride with a 
neighbor who had passed his three score years and 
ten and drove a spirited span of four-year-old colts, 
raised and trained by his own hands. I had some 
misgivings as to accepting the proffered seat, for 
I knew he would drive past screaming railroad 
engines, puffing oil pumps, halloaing children and 
yelping dogs, and I very much doubted the old 
man's ability to manage those young horses on a 
cold winter morning; but I “ jumped in,” and away 
we sped, past all the dangers, real and imaginary, 
and those colts did not change their gait; only a 
slight motion of their ears showed that they had 
seen or heard anything unusual. On our return we 
came in sight of a barn with the doors thrown wide 
open and inside was an ox made fast to a beam with 
ropes tied around its horns. 

“They’re going to shoot that ox,” said my escort. 

“Oh, I hope not until we get past,” I said, “for 
these horses will surely run if they do.” 

“No, they won't,” said the old man, ‘‘they’ve 
heerd guns afore. When I break colts I break ’em; 
I don’t break ’em tu git skeered at every leetle 
thing they see an’ hear. I’ve fired guns afore them 
colts until they know that guns weren’t made to 
hurt ‘em.” 

Just then, as we were opposite the barn, the fatal 
shot was fired, and sure enough, the horses did not 
seem to notice it, except by the motion of their 
ears. 

**An’ I’ve led ’em past steam injines,” the old man 
continued, “till they don’t think they’re anything 
ter be afeerd on. I've marched around ’em with a 
buffalo robe till they know that won't hurt ’em. 
I’ve histed umbrellers over their heads till they 
know that umbrellers weren't made to skeer horses 
with. I’ve gin’em the whoops ’n’ yells that let-out 
school-boys make when I go past the school-house 
till they know that’s nothin’ but fun. l’ve led ’em 
past barkin’, yelpin’ dogs till they know that 
barkin’ dogs don’t bite. I’ve led ’em among flop- 
pin’, squakin’ hens ’n’ struttin’, gobblin' turkeys 
till they know they’re nuthin’ but hens ’n’ turkeys. 
I’ve walked ’em around piles 0’ wood ’n’ over big 
stuns till they know they’re nuthin’ but wood ’n’ 
stun. In fact, I’ve got ’em used tu everything in 
the natral world, ’n’ I don’t bele’ve there’s anything, 
’nless ’twas Gabriel’s trump itself, would skeer ’em 
*n’ make ’em run away.” 

“‘ How long were you training them ?” 

“Waal, I ala’s had ’em tame ’n’ gentle like, but I 
didn’t begin tu larn ’em much afore they was two 
year old; horses don’t remember much afore that 
time, ’n’ I worked at ’em in odd spells fer a year 
afore I drove ’em in skeery places.” 

‘It must have taken a good deal of time to have 
taught them so many things.” 

* Yes’m, it did take time ’n’ patience, too, but it 
didn't take any more time ‘n’ patience than it would 
tu mend a broken wagin er sleigh every few days, 
er tu mend my old bones ef they were broken; be- 
sides, | might ’a’ bin killed, ye know, ’n’ then I'd 
bin knocked out o’ time entirely. I tell ye, more’n 
nine-tenths o’ them runaways ’n’ dretful accidents 
never’d happen ef fulks ’d take a leetle more pains 
with their horses ’n’ git ’em used ter things afore 
they run agin ’em haphazard. A horse’s a mighty 
knowin’ creeter, ’n’ ef ye larn ’im a thing once he 
never furgits it. I’ve seen ’em what knowed a 
sight more’n their masters ’n’ war a sight more 
human. Ef they could only talk now they'd tell their 
masters to warm their bits these frosty mornin's, and 
not put ’em in their mouths so frozen that they take the 
skin off'n their lips ’n tongue ; they'd tell’em not tu take 
*em out o’ the stable ’n’ drive-’em lickety-split when 
they’s full o’ feed—when they'd drove 'en till they’s all 
het up in the inside ’n’ frosty on the outside, to put 
warm blankets on ’em as soon as they's left standing, 
whether in the stable er out out o’ doors, ’n’ not ter 
give ’em ice water ter drink, but tu al’as take the chill 
off’n it, ’n’ not ter feed ’em till they’s rested a bit, ’n' 
never give ’em dusty hay er musty feed,’n' when they’d 
stood a while in the stable, after bein’ wurked er 
drov’, to give ’em a good curryin’ ’n’ rubbin’ down, ’n’ 
never forgit tt. They’d tell ’em never tu shave their 
hair er cut of their tails, fer natur gin such things tu 
‘em fer a good use, ’n’ natur knows what a horse 
needs better’n men do, ’n’, more than all, they’d 
tell ’em never tu expect more of ’em than they could do. 
Many a good horse is discouraged ’n’ spiled jest 
that way. I tell ye, mum, a horse ’s a wonderful 


creeter, ’n’ a good servant tu man ef he’ll only train 
*im right ’n’ use ’im well; but ef he don’t, he’s most 
al’as more damage ’n profit. Whoa!” and at the 
word we stopped, safe and sound, at my own gate. 
McKeen County, Pa. G.G. 


‘*GWINE BACK HOME.” 


As we waited in the L. & N. depot at Nashville for 
the train, some one began crying, and an excite- 
ment was raised among the passengers. A brief 
investigation proved that it was an old colored 
man who was giving way to his grief. Three 
or four people remarked on the strangeness of 
it, but for some time no one said anything to 
him. Then a depot policeman came forward and 
took him by the arm, and shook him roughly and 
said: 

“* See here, old man, you want to quitthat! You 
are drunk, and if you make any more disturbance 
I'll lock you up!” 

“Deed, but I hain’t drunk,” replied the old man, 
as he removed histear-stained handkerchief. ‘ I’ze 
losted my ticket an’ money, an’ dat’s what’s the 
matter.”’ 

**Bosh! You never had any money to lose! You 
dry up or away you go!” 

“What's the matter yere?” queried a man, as he 
came forward. 

The old man recognized the dialect of the South- 
erner in an instant, and repressing his emotions 
with a great effort he answered: 

“Say, Mars Jack, I’ze bin robbed.” 

“My name is White.” 

“Well, then, Mars White, somebody has done 
robbed me of ticket an’ money.” 

“*Where were you going?”’ 

“*Gwine down into Kaintuck, whar I was bo’n an’ 
raised.” 

“*Where’s that?” 

“Nigh to Bowlin’ Green, sah, an’ when the wah 
dun sot me free Icumupthis way. Hain’t bin home 
sence, sah.” 

** And you had a ticket?” 

“ Yes, sah, an’ ober $20 in cash. Bin savin’up fur 
ten y’ars, sah.” 

“What do you want to go back for?” 

“To see de hills an’ de fields, de tobacco an’ de 
co’n, Mars Preston an’de good old missus. Why, 
Mars White, I’ze dun bin prayin’ fur it fo’ twenty 
y’ars. Sometimes de longin’ bas cum till I couldn’t 
hardly hold myself.” 

It’s too bad.” 

“ De ole woman is buried down dar, Mars White— 
de ole woman an’ free chillen. I kin’member the 
spot same as if I seed it yisterday. You go out half- 
way tode fust tobacker house, an’ den you turn to 
de left an’ go down to de branch whar de wimmen 
used to wash. Dar’s fo’ trees on de odder bank, an’ 
right under ’em is whar dey is all buried. I kin see 
it! I kin lead you right to de spot!” 

“And what will you do when you get there?” 
asked the stranger. 

“Go up to de big house an’ ax Mars Preston to let 
me lib out allgie rest of my days right dar. I’ze ole 
an’ all alone, an’ 1 want to be nigh my dead. Sorter 
company fur me when my heart aches.” 

** Where were you robbed?”’ 

“Out doahs, dar, I reckon, in de crowd. See? De 
pocket is all cut out. I’ze dreamed an’ pondered — 
I’ze had dis journey in my mind fur y’ars, an’ now 
I’ze dun bin robbed an’ can’t go!”’ 

He fell to crying, and the policeman came forward 
in an officious manner. 

“Stand back, sir!” commanded the stranger. 
*“*Now, gentlemen, you have heard the story. I’m 
going to help the old man back to die on the old 
piantation and be buried alongside of his dead.” 

“So am I!” called twenty men in chorus, and 
within five minutes we had raised enough to buy 
him a ticket and leave $50 to spare. And when he 
realized his good luck, the old snow-haired black 
fell upon his knees in that crowd and prayed: 

“Lord, I’ze been a believer in You all my days, 
an’ now I dun axes You to watch ober dese yere 
white folks dat has believed in me an’ helped me to 
go back to de ole home.” 

And I do believe that nine-tenths of that crowd 
had tears in their eyes as the gateman called out the 
train for Louisville. 


TO KILL ALL THE SEALS. 


Under the award of the Paris tribunal the sealers 
are permitted to take the fur seals in Bering Sea at 
any place outside a sixty-mile line about the islands, 
atany time. The result is that a fleet of sixty or 
seventy vessels visits Bering Sea every summer and 
succeeds in slaughtering tens of thousands of mother 
seals who have left their young upon the islands, and 
have ventured out into the sea in search of food. 
The death of the mothers means the death of the help- 
less babes, who slowly starve to death on the shores of 
the islands where the herds make their homes. The 
death of the mother seal means the loss of three 
lives, the mother, the helpless pup, lying upon the 
island awaiting her return, and the partly deve): 
oped germ of another offspring. It has been the 
claim of the United States all along that the seal 
herds are being destroyed by this ruthless slaughter 
of the mother seals in the waters of Bering Sea, and 
also along the western shores of Canada, as the 
herds make their way northward earlier in the 
season. 

Seventy-five or eighty per cent. of the tens of 
thousands of seals killed in Bering Sea in the sum- 
mer are females, and tens of thousands of motherless 
seal pups die on the shores of the Pribiloff Islands, 
from starvation. 

We send a marked copy of the above article in 
this January Our Dumb Animals to every member of 
Congress, and hope that something may be done to 
prevent this great destruction and cruelty. 

GEO. T. ANGELL. 


THE FUN OF SHOOTING DEER. 
From the Portland Evening Telegram. 


A young boy with a pet fawn trotting behind 
him attracted attention on a recent afternoon 
on the White House road in Portland. The little 
creature was perfectly tame, and on the approach 
of a team would timidly run to the boy’s side as 
though seeking protection. Toa well-known insur- 
ance man, who was on the road driving with his 
wife, the lad told the story of his acquisition of the 
fawn. 

Some weeks ago the boy was fishing on the Tual- 
atin river. Fish were plentiful, and, engrossed 
in the sport, the lad kept his eyes on the 
ripple, taking no cognizance of what was going on 
behind him. A bleating sound from the bank above 
him be paid no attention to, thinking it was some 
stray lamb. The bleating was repeated a number 
of times, but the boy was fishing and the trout 
were rising freely. Then came a patter of tiny 
hoofs down the river bank, and a little cold nose 
was pushed in his hand. Looking down, the boy 
found the fawn standing beside him, apparently 
without fear, the pleading look in its big brown 
eyes asking help. Its neck and one side of the head 
was covered with blood, still wet, its limbs barely 
supporting the frail body. 

The boy’s first thought was that the waif had been 
wounded, and in attempting to reach water had 
come out on the river bank at the point where he 
was fishing, and through sheer weakness being un- 
able to go further, had tumbled down to the stream, 
landing by his side. Picking the little thing up in 
his arms, the lad waded out on the ripple, and, 
washing the blood from the fawn’s neck, found it 
uninjured. 

Some pot hunter had shot the mother doe, and with 
her dying strength she had plunged back through 
the timber to reach the baby deer, born but a few 
days before. The fawn had evidently become 
alarmed and started to find the buck, its one point 
of location being the runaway at the river, where, 
during its few days of life, the two had nightly 
come to drink. 

The boy, who gave his name as Frank Harrison, 
took the fawn to his home, where there was a baby 
brother and a nursing bottle, and together Mrs. 
Harrison is bringing up her own baby and the 
orphaned deer. It was less than an hour before the 
fawn had accustomed itself to the new surround- 
ings and was perfectly athome. It at once attached 
itself to the boy, Frank, seeming to look on the lad 
as its natural protector, and now wherever the lad 
goes the fawn follows. 


Did you ever hear a very ritch man sing? 
JOSH BILLINGS- 
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FEED THE BIRDS. 


The question is asked us, ‘*‘ What is the circulation 
of Our Dumb Animals f 

Answer — Regularly between 50,000 and 60,000, and 
sometimes it has been from 100,000 to 200,000. 


Our Dumb Animals GOES EACH MONTH 
In the State to 


All members of our two Humane Societies. Several 
thousands of business firms and men. All Massa- 
chusetts clergy, Protestant and Roman Catholic. 
All Massachusetts lawyers, physicians, bank presi- 
dents and cashiers, postmasters, school superin- 
tendents, large numbers of writers, speakers and 
teachers through the State. About 500 of the So- 
ciety’s agents in almost every Massachusetts city 
and town. 

“Bands of Mercy” through the State. Many sub- 
scribers and others through the State. The Boston 
police. The Massachusetts legislature. Hundreds 
of coachmen, drivers and teamsters. The editors of 
all M husett. papers and other publications. 
Many newspaper reporters. 


Outside the State. 

All our Humane Societies throughout the entire 
world. Large numbers of subscribers in our own 
and foreign countries. Thousands of our Bands of 
Mercy in our own and other countries. Members of 
our National Congress. Presidents of all American Col- 
leges and Universities north of Mexico. Writers, speak- 
ers, teachers, and many others in various States and 
Territories. The editors of about twenty thousand Amer- 
ican publications, including all in our own country and 
British America. 

Of these about twenty thousand we have good rea- 
sons for believing that not less than nineteen thou- 
sand, and perhaps more, are read either by editors or 
by their wives and children. 


“The Humane Horse Book,” compiled by George T. 
Angell, is a work which snould be read by every 
man, woman and child in the country. Price, 
5 cents.—Boston Courier. 


Our last edition of The Strike at Shane's” 
was 50,000. Our last edition of ‘‘Hollyhurst,” 
20,000. 


“LIGHT TO BENEFIT MANKIND.” 
For this valuable paper written by a New York 
Vice-president of our American Humane Education 
Society—gratui ly circulated by American Humane 
Education Society—write 
GEO. T. ANGELL, President, 
19 Milk Street, Boston. 


DON’T FORGET. 


In hiring a herdic, coupe, or other carriage never 
forget to look at the horses and hire those that look 
the best and have no docked tails. When we takea 
herdic we pick out one drawn by a good horse, tell 
the driver not to hurry, but take it easy, and give 
him five or ten cents over his fare for being kind 
to his horse. We never ride behind a dock-tailed 
horse. 


OUR PRIZE STORY PRICES. 

Black Beauty in paper covers, 6 cents at 
office, or 10 cents mailed ; cloth bound, 25 cents 
each at office, or 30 cents mailed. 

Hollyhurst, Strike at Shane*s, Four Months in 
New Hampshire, also Mr. Angell’s Autobiography, 
in paper covers, 6 cents each at oflice, or 10 
cents mailed; cloth bound, 20 cents each at 
office, or 25 cents mailed. 

Beautiful Joe at publishers’ price, 60 cents at 
office, or 72 cents mailed. Cheaper edition, 
25 cents; mailed, 30 cents. Both editions cloth 
bound. 

Postage stamps are acceptable for all remit- 
tances. 


FOR FREE DISTRIBUTION. 


To those who will have them properly posted we 
send: 

(1.) Placards for the protection of birds. 

(2.) Placards for the protection of horses from 
docking and tight check-reins. 


WHAT A DOCKED HORSE TELLS. 


(1.) That the owner does not care one straw for 
the suffering of dumb animals. 

(2.) That the owner does not care one straw for 
the good opinion of nine-tenths of his fellow-citizens 
who witness the effects of his cruelty. 


IS IT CRUEL? 


Is it cruel to keep a horse locked up ina stable 
without exercise? 

Answer; Just as cruel as it would be to keep a 
boy, or girl, or man, or woman in the same condi- 
tion. 

If to this is added solitary confinement without the 
company of other animals then the cruelty is still 
greater. GEO. T. ANGELL. 


PRIZES 8675. 


In behalf of The Me h ty for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals I do hereby offer (1) 
#100 for evidence which shall enable the Society to 
convict any man in Massachusetts of cruelty in the 
practice of vivisection. 

(2.) $25 for evidence to convict of violating the 
recently-enacted law of Massachusetts against vivi- 
sections and dissections in our public schools. 

(3.) $100 for evidence to convict any member of 
the Myopia, Hingham, Dedham, Harvard or Country 
Clubs, of a criminal violation of law by causing his horse 
to be mutilated for life. 

(4.) $50 for evidence to convict anyone in Massa- 
chusetts of a violation of law by causing any horse to 
be mutilated for life by docking. 

(5.) Twenty prizes of $10 each, and forty prizes 
of $5 each, for evidence to convict of violating the 
laws of Massachusetts by killing any insect-eating 
bird or taking eggs from its nest. 

GEO. T. ANGELL, President. 
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PRIZE ESSAYS. 


Send for prize essays published by Our American 
Humane Education Society on the best plan of settling 
the difficulties between capital and labor, and re- 
ceive a copy without charge. 


GOVERNOR SEYMOUR OF NEW YORK. 


A most interesting method of tempting the winter 
birds to come freely and linger about our houses 
was put in practice by the late Horatio Seymour, a 
man who was in the most intimate harmony with all 
bird and wild life. A few weeks after his long presi- 
dential contest with General Grant, which ended in 
the election of the latter, the writer walked one cold 
winter morning from Utica to Mr. Seymour’s rural 
home, a low cottage fronting a magnificent view of 
the Mohawk valley, and nestling in the embrace of 
a primeval forest—a woodland full of animal life, 
a resting-place often sought by the owner, who was 
weary of political life although it had given him 
many honors. 

Mr. Seymour, then a venerable man, was sitting at 
a large plate-glass window, surrounded by books on 
ornithology, and engrossingly occupied in studying 
the birds that flitted from the forest to a huge cherry- 
tree before the door, where a net of wire held a store of 
fat suet—a food rich in cold-resisting carbon, and as 
tempting to the half-chilled birds as tallow candles are 
said to be to the shivering Eskimo. 

Before the writer’s window come a hungry troop 
to swing on the vines, as they await their turns, and 
a merry scene they make when the sky is dark and 
thetreesare bowed low with snow and ice. Notoften, 
but occasionally, a pair of golden-crested wrens flit 
from the storm to the window to peck a meal from 
frozen fat, and delight us with a beauty that seems 
too frail to brave the lightest snow-flake; but they 
are happy beyond belief, singing merrily even when 
the mercury is below zero and arctic gales bend the 
trees. 

It each kind-hearted little Agassiz and Audubon will try 
this simple experiment, he will cheer the life of many a 
bird, and find a new companionship in nature that will 
make winter life less wintry.—L. W. LEDYARD, in Swiss 
Cross. 


What Col. Dennett, Editor of the New 
Orleans Picayune, says: 

“They come and sing no more! Their wings, 
heads and whole bodies in countless thousands have 
been sold for ornaments to gratify female pride and 
vanity. We never see a lady's bonnet bordered with the 
carcasses or wings of the slaughtered songsters of the for- 
est that it does not remind us of the cofin and the sepul- 
chre.”” 


‘“THE CHURCH HELPER.” 
The Church Helper calls Our Dumb Animals “that 
splendid monthly, which any home in which there 
are children should never be without.” 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


WHAT IS THE OBJECT OF | child and older person to seize | make some other human being or 


THE BANDS OF MERCY? 


I answer: To teach and lead every | word or do a kind act that will 


every opportunity 4o say a kind | some dumb creature happier. 


GEO. T. ANGELL. 


New Bands of Mercy.’ 


26009 No. 5 Band. 
P., Miss McCune. 
26010 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Cooper. 
26011 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Bowen. 
26012 No. 8 Band. 
P., Miss King. 
26013 No. 9 Band. 
P., Miss Godso. 
26014 No. 10 Band. 
P., Miss Hutmaker. 
26015 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss McConnell. 
26016 No. 12 Band. 
P., Miss Brady. 
26017 No. 13 Band. 
P., Mrs. E. Atkinson. 
26018 No. 14 Band. 
P., Mrs. Atkinson. 
26019 No. 15 Band. 
P., Miss Hamilton. 
26020 No. 16 Band. 
P., Miss M. Hamilton, 
26021 Comenius School. 
No. 1 Band, 
P., Mrs. Casad. 
26022 No. 2 Band. 
P., Miss Scott. 
26023 No. 3 Band. 
P., Miss Boyd. 
26024 No. 4 Band. 
P., Miss Ross, 
26025 No. 5 Band. 
P., Mrs. Durbin. 
26026 No. 6 Band. 
P., Miss Nichols, 
26027 No. 7 Band. 
P., Miss Day. 
26028 No. 8 Band. 
P., Mrs. Barker. 
26029 No. ¥ Band. 
Miss Ayers. 
26030 No. 10 Band. 
P., Mrs. Christiancy. 
26031 No. 11 Band. 
P., Miss Nickell. 
26032 No. 12 Band. 
P., Miss Hamilton, 
26033 No. 13 Band. 
P., Miss Chambers. 
26034 No. 14 Band. 
#., Miss C. Nickell. 
26035 Dublin, Ga. 
Dublin Band. 
P., Mrs. S. N. Moffett. 
26036 So. Foster, R. 1. 
Black Beauty Band. 
P., Philip Shipper. 
26037 Warwick, R. lL. 
Spring Green Band. 
#P., Miss J. A. Potter. 
26038 Omaha, Neb. 
Kellom School, 
George Washington Band, 
P., Miss Lucas. 
26039 John Adams Band, 
P., Miss Rooney. 
26040 Thomas Jefferson Band. 
P., Miss Root. 
26041 James Madison Band. 
P., Miss Miles. 
26042 James Monroe Band. 
P., Miss Johnston, 
26043 John Q, Adams Band, 
Miss Heston, 
26044 Andrew Jackson Band, 
P., Miss Dye. 
26045 Martin VanBuren Band. 
-» Miss Thomgate. 
26046 Wm. Henry Harrison Band. 
P., Miss McMahon, 
26047 John Tyler Band, 
#., Miss Smith. 
26048 James Knox Polk Band. 
., Miss Macauley. 
26049 Zachary Taylor Band. 
P., Miss Alian, 
26050 Millard Filmore Band, 
P., Miss Gregg. 
26051 Franklin Pierce Band. 
P., Miss Needham. 
26052 James Buchanan Band. 
P., Miss Schaller. 
26053 Abraham Lincoin Band, 
+» Miss Whitmore. 
26054 Andrew Johnson Band. 
P., Miss McLain. 
26055 Oaklawn, R. 1. 
Oaklawn Band, 
P., Mrs. O. N. Richardson. 
26056 Howard, R. 1. 
Sockanosset Primary Protec- 
tion Band. 
P., Mrs. R. E. Collins, 


26057 Animals Protection Cottage 


Band No. 1. 
P., Miss E. L. Perkins. 


26058 Sockanosset Animals Defen- 


der Band. 
Miss L. Waterman, 


26059 Animal Protectors Band. 
P., Miss K. C. Buckelew. 
26060 Helping Hand for Animals 
Band. 
P., Mrs. E. L. Mann. 
26061" Central Falls, R. I. 
McKinley Band. 
P., Mrs. M. R. Easton. 
26062 Northfield, Minn. 
Junior League Band. 
P., Miss May C. Payne. 
26063 Penn Yan, N. Y. 
Royal Law Band. 
P,™Mrs.M.C Stark, 
26064 Snohomish, Wash. 
Snohomish Columbia Band. 
P., Elmer Jakenay. 
26065 Stratford, Ont., Can. 
Maple Leat Band. 
P., Viola D. Macdonald. 
26066 Omaha, Neb. 
Omaha Band. 
P., Marie P. Upson. 
26067 Everett, Mass, 
Albert E. Bradford Band, 
P., Henrietta S. Pike. 
26068 Henderson, Minn. 
Henderson Band. 
P., Augusta L. Moellering. 
26069 Turtle Creek, Pa. 
Turtle Creek Band. 
P., Miss S. Etta Beacon, 
26070 Omaha, Neb. 
Cass School. 
Miss Simonds Band, 
P., Miss Byrne. 
26071 Longfellow Band. 
P, Miss White. 
26072 Margaret Fuller Band. 
P., Miss Simonds. 
26073 The Cary Band. 
P., Miss Reed. 
26074 Kindness Band. 
., Miss Bradshaw. 
26075 Peter Cooper Band. 
-» Miss Parratt. 
26076 Omaha Cass Band. 
P., Miss Levy. 
26077 Florence Nightingale Band. 
P., Miss Brown. 
26078 Fraebel’s Soldiers’ Band, 
P., Miss Gue. 
26079 Blue Bird Band. 
P., Miss Donaldson, 
26080 Central School. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Eveleth. 
26081 Golden Rod Band. 
P., Miss McDonald. 
26082 Rosa Bonheur Band. 
Mrs, Perrine, 
26083, Landseer Band. 
P., Miss Burglund. 
26084 Thoreau Band. 
P., Miss Turner. 
26085 Hiawatha Band. 
P., Miss Will. 
26086 Mowgh Band, 
P., Miss Mach. 
26087 Black Beauty Band, 
P., Miss Wiison. 
26088 Protection Band. 
P., Miss Evans. 
26089 Faithtul Band. 
P., Miss Brown. 
26090 Merry Sunshine Band, 
P., Miss Schaller. 
26091 Happy Hearts Band. 
P., Miss Smith. 
26092 Le Roy, Minn. 
Wide Awake Band. 
P., Maud Goss. 
26093 Cambridgeport, Mass. 
Wellington Band, 
P., Waiter Davis. 
26094 Snohomish, Wash. 
Snohomish Sunshine Band, 
Sec., Miss Effie Batterton. 
26095 Omaha, Neb. 
George L. Miller Band, 
P., Miss La Rue. 
26096 David Ricardo. 
P., Miss Powell, 
26097 Lonsdale, R. 1. 
One Star Band, 
P., Miss S. 8. Munroe. 
26098 Peteskey, Mich. 
Peteskey Band. 
P., Mrs. Mary Langworthy. 
26099 National City, Cal. 
National City Band, 
P., Clarence Smith, 
26100 E. Greenwich, R. I. 
Shippeetown Band. 
P., Hannah Barton, 
26101 N. Y. City, N. Y. 
Ascension Band. 
P., Edmund G. Anderson, 
26102 Milwaukee, Wis. 
18th District Band. 
#P., Miss S. G, Clarke. 
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26103 Seattle, Wash. | 
Queen Anne School Band. 
P., Miss L. Thompson, | 
26104 Hartford, Conn. 
Washington St. Dist. Band. | 
P., Mrs. Anna M. Smith. | 
26105 Providence, R. I. | 
The Mediator Band. | 
P., Rev. W. C. Selleck. 
26106 Omaha, Neb. | 
Unity Church Sunday School,! 
Wm. Ellery Channing Band, 
P., Miss R. E. Hamilton. | 
26107 Edward Everett Hale Band.} 
P., Miss Clara C. Edholm. | 
26108 James Freeman Clarke Band. | 
f., Vivian E. Alvison. 
26109 American Fork, Utah. 
Presbyterian Church Band. 
P., Miss Fannie Taylor. 
26110 Central Falls, R. I. 
Florence Nightingale Band. 
Cooney. 
26111 Bethel, Ohio. 
Bethel Junior League Band. 
P., Ruth Pierce. 
26112 Leslie, Va. 
Young People’s Reform Bd. 
P., Miss M. Fannie Cain. 
26113 Omaha, Neb. 
Park Schoob. 
Black Beauty Band. 
.» Miss Duval. 
26114 Protection Band. 
P., Miss Craig. 
26115 Excelsior Band. 
Miss Eaton, 
26116 Elia W. Peattie Band. 
P., Miss Byrne. 
26117 Lookout Band. 
P., Miss Furlong, 
26118 Defender Band. 
P., Miss Bartlett. 
26119 Hope Band, 
P., Miss Dunn. 
26120 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss McLaughlin, 
26121 Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Miss Newcomb. 
26122 Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Hungerford. 
26123 I'll Try Band. 
P., Miss Hibbard. 
26124 Louisa Alcott Band. 
P., Miss Hutchinson, 
26125 Leavenworth School. 
Gerrit Smith Band. 
P., Miss Mary A. Fitch. 
26126 Landseer Band. 
P., Miss Emma J. Godso. 
26127 Longfellow Band. 
F’., Mrs. Louise B. Mann, 
26128 Hiawatha Band, 
P., Miss Littlefield, 
26129 Black Beauty Band, 
P., Miss Helen Thompson, 
26130 Vic Band, 
P., Miss Mabel Jennison. 
26131 Good Will Band. 
P., Miss Edna Harney. 
26132 Little Protection Band. 
P., Miss M. C. Doyle. 
26133 Geo. T. Angell Band. 
P., Miss Hungerford. 
26134 Bennington, Neb. 
Mrs. Ormiston Chant Band, 
P., Miss Alma Peters. 
26135 Quitman, Miss. 
Quitman Band, 
P., Miss Mary James. 
26136 Elk Lake, Pa. 
Wide Awake Band. 
P., Mrs. P. A. Stevens. 
26137 Omaha, Neb. 
Central Park School. 
Central Park Band, 
Miss Tisdale. 
26138 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Miss Banker. 
26139 Cary Sisters Band. 
P., Miss White. 
26140 Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Miss Partridge. 
26141 Birds and Butterflies Band. 
Miss Hobart. 
26142 Busy Bees Band, 
., Miss Burns. 
26143 Independence, Oregon. 
Independence Band. 
P., S. H. Spangler. 
26144 Washington, N. J. 
Guernsey Band, 
P., Mrs. Lydia Shrope. 
26145 Memphis, Tenn, 
Memphis Band. 
Margaret E. Reed. 
26146 Omaha, Neb, 
Columbian School, 
Try Band, 
P., Miss Margaret Vincent. 
26147 Fair Play Band, 
P., Miss Littlefield, 
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Columbian Band. 

P., Miss Sophie H. Fischer. 
Golden Rule Band. 

P., Miss Mary B. Griffin. 
Louis Agassiz Band. 

P., Miss Morse. 

Henry Thoreau Band. 

-» Miss Anne W. Jensen. 
George L. Miller Band. 
P., Anna M. Milroy. 
Stillwater, Minn. 
Stillwater Star Band. 

P., Jay Reed. 

Knightville, Maine. 
Young People’s Band, 

P., Fred B, Orcutt. 

Falls City, Oregon. 

Falls City Band. 

P., Mrs. Susan Bryant. 
Protection Band. 

P.. Mrs. Vie Hopkins, 
Omaha, Neb. 

Castellar School, 

Newton Band. 

P., Miss Nelle Bennett. 
Wilson Band. 

P., Miss Josie M. McHugh. 
Union Band. 

P., Miss Carrie L. Robertson, 
Liberty Band. 

P., Miss Evans. 

Golden Rod Band. 

P., Mrs. Fair. 

Castellar Band. 

P., Mrs. Bella M, Urion. 
Shepherd Band. 

P., Miss Rosanna Dacey. 
Butterfly Band. 

P., Miss Jennie E. Huttman, 
Rosebud Band. 

P., Miss Lutie Raymond. 
Pansy Band, 

P., Miss Etta Smith. 
Humane Band. 

P., Miss Carrie M. Boutelle. 
Farnum School, 

Miller Mercy Band. 

P., Miss Clara B. Mason. 
Crusaders Against Cruelty 


and. 
P., Miss N. K. Bauserman. 
Landseer Band. 
P., Miss Frances A. Fisk. 
Champions of the Oppressed 
Band. 
P., Miss Carolyna Scherer. 
Rosa Bonheur Band. 
P., Miss Lucretia S. Bradley. 
Good Samaritan Band. 
P., Miss Hattie E. Simonds, 
Anna Sewell Band. 
P., Miss Mary Hogan. 
Good Will Band. 
P., Miss Alice Harper. 
Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss M. Florence Little. 
field, 
Haverhill, Mass. 
Our School Band. 
P., Miss E. J. Young. 
Watch Hill, R. I. 
The Watch Hill Band. 
P., Helen S, Wilcox. 
Coventry, R. I. 
The Maple Valley Band, 
P., Miss Grace Havens. 
Dayton, Ohio. 
Central Congregation’! Band. 
P., Mrs. D. F. Siler. 
Charleston, Ill. 
Central School. 
Excelsior Band. 
P., W. T. Gooden, 


2 Audubon Band. 


P., Wm. Wallace. 
Hawthorn Band, 
.» Miss Curtis. 
Longfellow Band. 
P., Miss Patton. 
Golden Rule Band, 
P., Miss Shaw. 
Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Briggs. 
Western School, 
George Washington Band. 
P., Mr. Clark. 
Red, White and Blue Band, 
Miss Jewell. 
Columbia Band. 
P., Miss Reat. 
Try Band. 
-, Miss Greer. 
Little Workers Band, 
P., Miss Mountjoy. 
Wide Awake Band, 
-» Miss Dunlap. 
Sunbeam Band, 
P., Miss Roberts. 
Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Davis. 
Eastern School. 
Washington Band, 
P., Mr. Foreman, 


26196 Red, White and Blue Band. 
P., Miss Harrah. 
26197 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss Brazelton. 
26198 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Scheytt, 
26199 Lincoln Band. 
Mrs. Leitch. 
26200 I’ll Try Band. 
P., Miss Edman, 
26201 Sunbeam Band. 
P., Miss Davis. 
26202 Southern School. 
Little Helpers Band. 
P., Miss Baeter. 
26203 Star Band. 
P., Miss Linder. 
26204 Hand Band. 
P., Miss Harding. 
26205 Paris, Ill. 
High School. 
Excelsior Band. 
D. Shoop. 
26206 Audubon Band, 
P., Miss McCarty. 
26207 Busy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Noell. 
26208 Wide Awake Band. 
26209 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Partridge. 
26210 George Washington Band. 
P., Miss Wenz. 
26211 Neverfail Band, 
.» Miss Rives, 
26212 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Nelson. 
26213 ons Hand Band. 
P., Mrs. Jacobs. 
26214 John G. Whittier Band. 
P., Miss Brasher. 
26215 Longfellow Band. 
.» Miss Smith. 
26216 Anna Sewall Band. 
P., Miss Perrott. 
26217 First Ward School. 
usy Bee Band. 
P., Miss Hybarger. 
26218 Red, White and Blue Band, 
P., Miss Rogers. 
26219 Geo. Washington Band. 
P., Miss Bowles. 
26220 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Rees. 
26221 Fourth Ward School. 
Merciful Band, 
P., Miss Brown. 
26222 Little Helpers Band, 
P., Miss Griffith, 
26223 Golden Rule Band. 
P., Miss Noonan. 
26224 Geo. Washington Band, 
P., Miss Glass. 
26225 Red, White and Blue Band. 
P,. Miss Stulmaker, 
26226 St. Mary’s School. 
Band. 
P., Sister Augustus. 
26227 Holy Angels Band. 
P., Sister Mary Louis. 
Hawthorne, Wis. 
Union Band, 
P., Mrs, H. J. Mills, 
26229 Swengel, Pa. 
Vu Try Band. 
Sec., Chestie Yohn, 
26230 Borodino, N. Y. 
Willing Workers Band. 
P., Louise A, Hill. 
26231 Solebury, Pa. 
L. T. L. Band. 
P., Miss Emma E. Worstall. 
26232 East St. Louis, Ill. 
High School. 
George T. Angell Band. 
P., J. F. McCullough. 
26233 Longfellow Band. 
Rickerson, 
26234 He ping Hands Band. 
P., E. Miller. 
26235 George Washington Band, 
P., Miss Bean, 
26236 Lincoln Band. 
P., Miss Reed. 
26237 Golden Rule Band, 
P., Miss Shone. 
26238 We'll Try Band. 
P., Miss Grainey. 
26239 Red, White and Blue Band. 
P,, Miss Gillis. 
26240 Wide Awake Band. 
P., Miss McGraw. 
26241 Columbia Band. 
P., Miss Cannady. 
26242 Sunshine Band. 
P., Miss Blythe. 
26243 Sunbeam Band, 
P., Miss Whitney. 
26244 Daisy Band. 
P., Miss Connelly. 


26245 Busy Bee Band. 


2622 


P., Miss Clasquin. 
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Examine Your Horses’ 
Teeth Carefully. 


Our readers will re- 
member an article in our 
November paper in re- 
gard to terrible cruelties 
suffered by a horse for 
want of proper exam- 
ination of its teeth. 

Let all our readers be 
very sure at all times 
that horses’ teeth are in 
proper condition for chew- 
ing, as in this way great 
suffering may be pre- 
vented. 


Too Much Culture. 


“Not long ago we 
listened to a sermon 
from a cultured young 
preacher, before a con- 
gregation mostly farm- 
ers, upon the ‘‘ subjective 
influence of Christian con- 
sciousness.’ An honest 
deacon said, ‘* The more 
he unfolded it the more he 
covered it up.” 


WINTER 


THE BUNDLE WAS ME. 


This true incident was related to me by a friend, 
who was the small boy of the story: 

“From my earliest recollections my father was 
fond of horses, and he usually kept from one to five 
in his stables. They were well cared for, and in re- 
turn he expected good service and speed. We had 
one horse, Fan, who was the pet of the whole family, 
and was considered so safe that I, a little fellow in 
kilts, was allowed to play around her head and 
heels without restraint. 

“‘One day I was playing in the yard as usual while 
old Fan was being hitched up. When all wasready, 
father jumped into the wagon, gathered up the 
reins, and gave the word to go. But the horse 
moved not a muscle. He then lightly touched her 
with the whip; old Fan merely pricked up her ears, 
but would not budge. Just then my father, a little out 
of patience, gave the horse asharper stroke. What 
was his amazement to see Fan lower her head, care- 
fully seize with her teeth a small bundle which was 
directly in front of her, gently toss it to one side, 
then start off on a brisk trot. As the smali bundle 
proved to be me, it is needless to say that after that old 
Fan was more petted than ever before.” 

Mrs. WM. M. STILEs. 


HORSE BLANKETS. 
Farmers often deceive themselves by thinking 


they cannot afford to buy a horse blanket. When | 


horses are not blanketed in cold weather, if they 
keep in good condition, they must eat more to keep 
them warm than a horse blanket would cost. When 
spring comes, a horse that has been blanketed all winter is 
usually worth much more than one which has not been 
blanketed. It is money in the farmer's pocket to blanket 
his horse. No cloth is more deceiving than horse- 
blanket cloth, for weak blankets which will not 
wear can be made to look as well as strong ones. 
Every farmer should be able to distinguish the quality. 
St. Paul Globe. 


OKLAHOMA TERRITORY. 


“Please accept my thanks for your prompt and 
generous response to my letter, whereby your books 
and humane literature are already on their mission 
among 420 Indian boys and girls.” 


THE SNOW-BIRDS. 


When winter winds are blowing, 
And clouds are full of snow, 

There comes a flock of little birds 
A-flying to and fro; 

About the withered garden, 
Around the naked field, 

In any way-side shrub or tree 
That may a berry yield, 

You'll see them flitting, flitting, 
And hear their merry song; 

The scattered crumbs of summer’s feast 
Feed winter birdlings long. 


But when the snow-drifts cover 
The garden and the field, — 
When all the shrubs are cased in ice, 
And every brook is sealed, 
Then come the little snow-birds, 
As beggars, to your door; 
They pick up every tiny crumb, 
With eager chirps for more. 
Like wandering musicians, 
They ’neath the windows sing; 
All winter long they stroll about, 
And leave us in the spring. 


Off to the land of icebergs, 
To islands cold and drear, 

They fly before the summer comes 
To frolic with us here. 

Give them a hearty welcome! 
It surely were not good 

That they who sing in winter-time 
Should ever lack for food. 


—_ 


[For Our Dumb Animals. 

A Jersey cow ina neighboring town was put ina 
building not well protected against the cold. Dur- 
ing the coldest weather Mrs. B. said to her husband: 
“ Jt is not right to keep that cow where she is; she ought 
to be brought up to the large barn, where she could be 
comfortable.” He would “see about it.” 

The next day, and the next, the cow continued to 
suffer. ‘“ Well,” said the lady, at last, ‘‘ although Iam 
your wife, if that cow is not put where she will be com- 
fortable, I shall go to the Society to prevent cruelty, in 
Boston, to-morrow morning, and report how you are 
treating her.”’ 

She meant what she said. The husband took 
prompt action and the cow was properly cared for. 


THE USE OF ARSENIC. 

To the Editor of the Herald: There have been tons 0; 
arsenic used within the past few yearsin the preservation 
of millions of the bodies and feathers of dead birds. These 
are worn daily on the heads of ladies and children. 
The proportion of arsenic used in this article of 
traffic, including the coloring matter, is much 
greater in proportion than has ever been used in 
paper-hangings or carpets, and comes into closer 
contact with the person. It can sometimes be de- 
tected by the fine powder that escapes from these 
goods. In such instances it will settle on the per- 
son, enter the eyes and nostrils, causing irritation 
and other general ill-feeling. 

Would it not be well for those persons who be- 
lieve they suffer from the arsenic said to exist in 
wall paper, to examine the fact of arsenic and 
other poisons existing in the preparations of these 
birds and in the coloring of those worn on their hats 
and bonnets. H, S. S., in Boston Herald. 


A BOSTON CAT. 


The adored cat of a Boston family was taken ill. 
He pined, refused to look on milk, and turned away 
in disgust from fish, and the beauty of his black coat 
grew less day by day. Catnip was offered, but to no 
good end, and it was deemed best to have a doctor. 
The prescription, whatever it was, relieved the suf- 
ferer, who was soon turned out as good as new, but 
shortly after the doctor came to the house again to 
see some one else. The cat at once appeared, and 
taking a seat beside him never stirred until the visit 
was over. Each day brought the doctor, and every 
time his former patient, hearing the familiar voice, 
rushed out to greet him, evincing every sign of joy 
and welcome. Now, who shall say that cats don’t 
think ? — Boston Herald, 


BRIDGET AND THE HANDKERCHIEF. 


A distinguished professor of chemistry placed a 
linen handkerchief in the explosive condition of 
gun cotton and threw it into the wash. Bridget 
washed, dried and sprinkled it ready for ironing 
without a suspicion of its character. The moment 
she placed the hot iron upon it the handkerchief 
vanished into thin air, nearly frightening the poor 
girl out of her senses. 
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Our Dumb Animals. 


Receipts by the M. 8. P. C. A. for November, 1896. 
Fines and witness fees, $100.47. 


MEMBERS AND DONORS. 


Coachmen’s Benevolent Association, $10; Miss 
Clara K. Corliss, $10; Mrs. D. P. Kimball, $10; G. H. 
Norcross, $10; Mrs. E. B. Everett, $10; A friend, $3.50; 
Mrs. J. B. Warner, $3; Henry P. Doe, $3; C. C. Read, 
$3; Mrs. J. C. Melvin, $2.50. 


FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 


Mrs. N. Walker, A. W. Stetson, Mrs. B.S. Shaw, 
Eli Forbes, Miss F. C. Cruft, Potter & Wrightington, 
“ Kitty,” Mrs. F. E. Morrill, Miss M.C.Codman, E. 8. 
Draper, Miss M. H. Whitwell, E. S. Dixwell, Mrs. J. 
W. Bemis, C. W. Kingsley, Mrs. W. Brewster, Rev. Dr. 
Hodges, Geo. C. Lee, Mrs. J. Sullivan Warren, Rev. 
J. W. Suter, Mrs. H. A. Thorndike, H. O. Underwood, 
Mrs. Travelli, Mrs. M. Morton, Mrs. C. E. Billings, 
Mrs. W. L. Allen, Mrs. N. P. Coburn, F. C. Foster, 
A. Shuman. 

Two DOLLARS EACH. 


Temple R. Fay & Co., Mrs. H. W. Haynes, Parkman 
T. Denny, C. G. Stevens, R. N. Swift, Miss E. E. Dana, 
Dr. Douglas Graham, C. Danforth, Mrs. Child, S. J. 
Brooks, Miss Sedgwick, A. H. Hews, Dr. W. Stinson, 
V.S., Mrs. A. B. Richardson, E. S. Sheldon, Mrs. R. 
H. Dana, Jr., J. H. Storer, M. W. Sands, Miss Camp- 
bell, A. W. Gilmore, E. Kendall, Dr. Coburn, Rev. 
John O’Brien. 

ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


J.M. Farnum, C. W. Stone, E. Boynton, J. D. W. 
French, J. W. Green, Jr., Orlando Mason, E. F. Taft, 
Mrs. H. D. Yerxa, W. C. Chamberlain, E. Williams, 
H. J. Andrews, Mrs. B. H. Waite, Geo. E. Tarbell, 
A. J. Davis, Dr. F. J. Canedy, J. T. Wood, V. A. 
Whitaker, Mrs. E. W. Lee, D. Chase, Mrs. K. A. Mead, 
E. M. Stowe, Mrs. J. E. Merrill, Dr. F. A. Dunbar, 
Cc. P. Nichols, Rev. C. E. Davis, 8. Holmes, A. E. 
Hall, A. C. Hosmer, I. K. Harris, Mrs. W.C. Spencer, 
M. L. Walton, Mrs. J. A. Wellington, Wm. A. Bock, 
M. R. Jouett, Miss E. Gibbs, Mrs. F. A. Fiske, Mrs. 
8S. S. Sias, Dr. Adam, F. Worcester, A. Vogl, Mrs. 
Gage, Miss Fish, Mrs. W. L. Hooper, Mrs. Mellen, 
Mrs. J. Q. Bennett, Mrs. H. B. Howe, G. P. Sands, 
Mrs. J. G. Coolidge, C. H. Warner, Mrs. F. D. Allen, 
Mrs. Nash, Mrs. Hopkinson, Dr. Dike, C. A. Randall, 
Mrs. 8. F. Allen, J. A. Pierce, Dr. C. C. Street, Mrs. 
W. C. Clark, Deborah B. Dunn, Miss E. A. Tower, 
c. E. Finney, W. C. Bemis, W. L. Adam, Mrs. Lovett, 
Mrs. E. H. Byington, Mrs. W. P. Ellison, Mrs. H. D. 
Bassett, Dr. F. M. Webber, Mrs. E. P. Burnham, Mrs. 
C. W. Loring, Mrs. S. Moore, Mrs. F. H. Tucker, 
G. Brackett, Mrs. Baerman, Mrs. W. H. Furber, Miss 
Shannon, Mrs. C. B. Prescott, Rev. D. J. Wholey, 
B. H. Williams, W. J. Baker, F. H. Dewey, Mrs. E. P. 
Adams, Miss E. Berry, Mrs.C.S. Lewis, Mrs. Whitte- 
more, Mrs. Woolson, Mrs. W. F. Osgood, F. P. Merrill, 
G. H. Brown, Dr. Taylor, E. W. Raddin, S. B. Hil- 
dreth, Mrs. J.G. Brooks, Mrs. G. H. Palmer, Mrs. J.S. 
Paine, E. P. Millar, Mrs. C. A. Redway, Mrs. I. W. 
Jouett, Mrs. C. H. Bonney, T. W. Higginson, Mrs. 
W. R. Thayer, Mrs. Hildreth, Miss K. Mc P. Howe, 
Dr. Hands, Dr. Walsh, Mrs. M. E. Littlefield, Mrs. 
E. W. Wood, Mrs. G. H. Phelps, Mrs. G. A. Walton, 
Mrs. N. T. Allen, Mrs. Stoddard, Mrs. A. F. Luke, 
J.T. Allen, Mrs. W. W. Bush, Mrs. Burrage, Mrs. G 
T. Hill. 


All others in sums of less than one dollar, $0.80. 
Total, $367.80. 
The American Humane Education Society, $225. 


SUBSCRIBERS. 


New Haven S. P.C. A., $25; C. E. Miller, Sec., $15; 
A. B. P. Soc’y., $7.42; Mrs. A. G. Cochrane, $4.00; 
Aurelia G. Mace, $3; Brockton Humane Soc’y, $3; 
A. K. Perry, $2.50; Florence A. Dillon, $2.50; F. C. 
Sparhawk, $2.50; W. B. Harrington, $2; Mrs. 8. K. 
Bolton, $2; 8S. Carter, $2; Mrs. J. B. Mulliken, $1.75; 


_ L.F. Briggs, $1.75; C. W. McCulloch, $1.50; ‘A friend,” 


$1.50; Rev. C. A. Hensel, $1.50; C. P. Manderfeld, $1.50; 
Kate Hosack, $1.25; Mrs. M. W. Almon, $1.25; Miss 
Hornblower, $1.20; Mr. Hixson, $0.75; Grace L. Dame, 
$0.75; W. H. Wellington, $0.75. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 


Mrs. E. 8S. Waldron, Mrs. A. P. Strong, Mrs. H. F. 
Childs, H. B. Carter, Jr., Sam’l O. White, Miss E. 
Seymour, L. Clay Kilby, W. Famulener, C. L. Camp, 
Mrs. Dio Lewis, Miss Mary Ingersoll, Susan A. 
Brown, 8. F. Randall, M. E. Darrigrand, Mrs. M. E. 
McCauley, M. E. Knowles, J. P. Kelley, J. H. Crocker, 
Mrs. J. H. Allen, F.C. Stinson, Mrs. N. P. Sackett, 
Louise B. Ayres, H. K. Sheldon, E. M. Taylor, Mrs. 
Burtch, W. Wayne, G. H. Melvin, Anna W. Glidden, 
Mrs. J.C. Burrage, W. L. Wellington, Miss Harding, 


PLEASE 


BLANKET YOUR HORSES 
WHILE STOPPING 


MASS. SOC. P.C.TO ANIMALS | 


Miss M. P. Abbott, Miss Grace S. Rice, Sarah 
McKinstry, Austin Bros., Olney Arnold, Miss H. M. 
Clark, Mrs. H. B. Anderson, C. S. Upham, Russell 
Dewey. 

FirTy CENTS EACH. 

Mrs. F. A. Lackey, Z. A. Poste, O. W. Brown, 
Col. A. R. Buffington, S. D. King, Rev. J. H. Hey- 
wood, E. B. Higley, W. P. Downing, F. W. Ireland, 
Miss M. E. Keating, Mary L. Haines, Lillian M. 
Quimby, Miss L. Strong, Mary E. Gray, Edna B. 
Wood, Mrs. M. A. Wright, D. L. Turner, A. B. Lang- 
ford, Bella Westervelt, H. M. Arnold, Sarah Jenkins, 
Dana W. King, Mrs. G. Kite, M. B. Hawkins, Mary 
H. Chase, J. A. Phillips, Miss M. F. Littell, Roy An- 
drews, C. O. Pratt, Mrs. G. E. Reed, Mrs. C.S. Rhodes, 
Mrs. A. Robinson, Mrs. N. H. Chadbourne, Miss L. R. 
Woodworth, Miss E. Reynolds, Gertrude Cummings, 
Luther: Cutting, Rev. A. C. Hurd, Anna E. Leach, 
J.W. Mariner, Mrs. H. D. Wyeth, H. B. Minchew, 
Miss L. Sargent, Flavia Dean, Mrs. F. L. Russell, 
D. B. Dunn, Laura M. Colburn, Miss J. Hyde, Lizzie 
B. Miller, Mrs. J. M. Moulton, Miss E. H. Botume, 
Flora M. Symmes, M. E. Holden, L. C. Dallam, Mrs. 
M. H. Wheelock, Mrs. H. Holmes, Geo. J. Michel- 
bach, Rev. J.M. Lewis, Mrs. Eddy, Rev. P.W. Taylor, 
J. W. Edgerly, Ruth Fernald, Mrs. H. E. Partridge, 
L. R. Loudon, Alice Resseley, E.S. Taggart, Mrs. H. 
Sargent, G. R. Lyman, Miss J. Nelson, Mrs. S. T. 
Morris, W. Eldridge, N. E. Chase, Miss M. B. King, 
Geo. Brown, Mrs. S. K. Bolton, Lily Hall, S. H. Saw- 
yer, Mrs. Edw. Whitney, Mrs. J. Willard, E. A. 
Granger, J. C. Barnes, J. Frysinger, Jr., Mrs. A. C. 
Taylor, Miss E. V. Henry, Rev. E. E. Gordon, Miss 
A. B. Chevalier, L. M. Kelley. 

All others in sums of less than fifty cents, $78.25. 

Total, $260.50. 

Publications sold, $109.06. 

Total, $1062.83. 


Receipts by The American Humane Education 
Society for November. 

A friend, $200; Mrs. H. Beech, $20; Mrs. Nora T. 
Gause, $8; Geo. A. Field, $2.50; A. S. Balcolm, $2; 
Mrs. F. Billings, $1; Lizzie B. Miller, $1; Mrs. K. C. 
Corson, $1. 

TEN DOLLARS EACH. 

Miss S. E. Read, Mrs. Jonathan Ames, C. W. Jones, 
Rev. Dr. Bartol, Miss Mary Bartol, Mrs. S. E. West- 
cott, Dr. H. B. Cross, M. K. Abbott, Rev. Samuel 
May, Mrs. F. E. Holt-Lewis, Miss M. Harrington. 

FIVE DOLLARS EACH. 

Mrs. F.C. Manning, Mrs. M. G. Paret, Mrs. W. H. 
Bradley, Elizabeth F. Noble, H. E. Sargent, Robert 
Codman, Mrs. P. H. Sears, Mrs. C. S. Rogers, G. W. 
Walton, Mrs. I. J. Hoyle, Mrs. Geo. J. Wall. 

Small sales of publications, $38.09. 


In cold weather blanket your 
horses while stopping. 


A WISE RULE. 


Among the rules of a New York livery stable 
where the animals of many wealthy men are kept, 
are the following: ‘No man will be employed who 
drinks intoxicating liquors. Noman shall speak loud to 
any of the horses, or in the stable where they are. Horses 
of good blood are nervous, and loud, excited conversation 
is felt by every horse who hears it, and keeps them all 
nervous and uneasy. No man shall use profane language 
in the hearing of horses.” 


Prices of Humane Publications. 


The following publications of the Massachu- 
setts Society P. C. Animals can be obtained at 
our offices at the following cost prices, free of 
postage :— 

Autobiographical Sketches and Recollections, by Geo. T. 
Angell, 6 cents each at office, or 10 cents mailed; or 
cloth bound, 20 cents at office, and 25 cents mailed. 

Address to Boston Public Schools, by Geo. 

T. Angell . +  2cents each, or $2 00 per 100 

Humane Leaflets, Nos, 1 to 8, by Geo. T. Angell— 

Eight of either No. or Nos,, as wanted, 5 cents; 
twenty-four for 10 cents; one hundred, 25 cents, 

Bird Leaflet, by Geo. T. Angell ae $0.25 per 100 

‘Twelve Lessons on Kindness to Animals, 
by Geo. T. Angell, at 2 cents for the 
whole twelve bound together, or. 2.00 

I1umane Horse Book, compiled by Geo. T. 


Angell, 5centseach,or . 500 “ 
Humane Training and Treatment of the 

Horse, by H.C. Merwin, 1 cent each 10 Oo 
Cattle Transportation, by Geo. T. Angell 1100“ 
Protection of Animals, by Geo. T. Angell 150 « 
Five Questions Answered, by Geo. T. 

The Check-Rein, by Geo. T. Angell ° “am « 
The Cruel Over-check Card (two sides) . a5 
How to Kill Animals Humanely, by Dr, 

D. D. Slade 1.00 
Service of Mercy, selections from Scrip- 

Band of Mercy Information, by Geo. T. 

Fifty-two Band of Mercy Songs and 

Hymns, book form, two cents for 

the whole, or 2.00 


Band of Mercy Metal Badges, 8 and 5 cents each. 
Band of Mercy Ribbon Badges, 4 cents each, 
Band of Mercy Register, 8 cents. 

Band of Mercy Cards of Membership, 2 cents each, 


Condensed Ryformotion. an eight-page pamphlet, by Geo. 
T. Angeil, including all necessary for forming Societies 
for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, and Bands of 
Mercy. This, as well as the address of Mr. Angell to the 
National Convention of the Woman’s Christian Temper- 
ance Union at Nashville, Tenn., we send without cost to 
every one asking. 


The above can be had in smaller numbers at 
the same rates. 


OUR DUMB ANIMALS 
Published on the ~— baa of each month 
y the 


Massachusetts Society for the Pre- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals. 


TERMS: 

Single copies, per annum, 50 cents; for four copics and 
below ten, 45 cents; for ten and below twenty-five copies, 
40 cents; for py teens bon and below fifty, 35 cents; for fifty 
and below one hundred, 30 cents; and for one hundred and 
more copies, as now, 25 cents each, in advance. Postage 
free to all parts of the United States, 

a@ Articles for the paper, and subscriptions, may be 
sent to the editor, Goddard Building, 19 Milk St., corner 
Hawley, Boston. 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE AMERICAN HUMANE 
EpvucaTIoNn SoOcIEty. 


Active Life . . . $100 00| Associate Annual. . $5 00 
Associate Life. . 5000] Branch. ..... 100 
Active Annual. . 1000|Children’s. . . .. 10 


RATES OF MEMBERSHIP IN THE MASSACHUSETTS 
Society P. C, A. 
Active Life . . . $100 00 
Associate Life . . 6000] Branch. ..... 
Active Annual. . 1000] Children’s. . . .. 10 
All members of the American Humane Education Society 


and the Massachusetts Society P. C. A. receive OUR DUMB 
ANIMALS free, and all publications of the Society. 


Associate Annual. . $5 00 
1 00 


OFFICES OF THE SOCIETY: 
GODDARD BUILDING, 19 MILK STREET, 
Corner Hawley Street, Boston. 
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